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[By    Dave    J  a  c  o  x  ^ 


WJicfi  the  news  breaks  in  a  really  bi^ 
way,  it's  alzvays  a  surprise.  Vc//  fimi 
yourself  saying  "where  did  that  cottie 
from?"  Stars  like  Tuubuk  ^  and  Tif- 
fany, along  with  ideas  such  as  the  Apple  Computer  ami  Trivial  Pursuit  just 
suddenly  burst  on  the  scene.  And  they  seem  so  right . . .  right  from  the  beginiiiiig. 
You  think  "that's  exactly  zvhat  I  zvanted  to  hear."  Or  see.  Or  do.  "Why 
didn't  someone  think  of  it  before?  "  So  where  do  these  fabulous  new  things 

spring  from?  The  underground ,  that's  where.  A  place  you'll  have  a  cliance  to 
explore  in  the  44  pages  of  this  issue  ofZOOT.  (We  tried  for  50,  but  zoe  couldn't 
locate  an  underground  source  for  the  extra  money  zve'd  need.)  The 
underground  is  the  place  ivhere  George  Michael  was  really  hiding  all  that  time 
you  thought  he  was  just  a  fresh-faced  singer  ivith  a  dumb  group  called  WHAM! 
The  underground  took  the  form  of  a  Spanish  island  for  the  guys  zvho  zvent  there 
to  think  up  the  6,000  questions  for  one  of  the  most  popular  hoard  games  in  history. 

We  at  ZOOT  strongly  feel  that  an  investigation  of  the  underground  is 
especially  appropriate  for  teens,  since  you  are  forced  to  live  in  a  certain  kind  of 
underground  yourselves,  and  don't  always  like  it.  Face  it  .  .  .  you  haven't 
established  a  lot  of  credibility  yet;  and  some  people  probably  aren't  alivays  ivilling 
to  buy  into  what  you  say  right  away.  No  problem,  really.  In  fact, 

there's  a  lot  to  be  said  for  a  kind  of  personal  "underground,"  where  you  can  plot 
your  next  move  out  of  the  glare  of  the  spotlight.  A  place  free  from  pressures,  where 
you  can  prepare  for  your  inevitable  and  spectacular  emergence  without  risk  to 
either  your  body  or  your  ego.  Now:  It's  time  to  grab  the  flashlight  out  of 

the  bottom  drawer  in  the  kitchen,  slip  into  the  crawl  space  under  the  living  room, 
and  get  into  the  Underground  Issue  of  your  nearly-favourite  magazine. 
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F  I  II  S  H  pTSvl 


Getting 
Out  of 


If  you  knoui  il.  you  ioue  if  If  you  don  f  knooj 
It.  you  soon  iDill  It's  goofy,  requires 
one  piece  of  equipment  dnd  goes  ujhereuer 
you  do  inhere  you  stay  IS  ujhere  you  play 
HackySack  Ihat  odd  little  leather  Mfiiied 
ujith  tiny  plastic  beads  Your  teacher  took  it 
aujay  once  but  you  caught  her  at  class 
change,  practicing  rainbouis  and  head  butts  in 
al-shirtthat  read  lick  or  Die 
fnglish  used  to  be  so  tame 
Friends  laugh  at  you.  call  you 
"Uelcro  Head"andujheeloff 
to  their  baseball  games 
But  you  knouj  the  truth 

You'ue  seen  them  sneakmg  onto  the  gym  stage 
at  noon  to  kick  alone  It's  an  obsession.  You 


must  try  it 
Ihe  best/ujorst 
thing  IS  that  it  takes  so 
little  to  get  muolued  Just  a 
Hacky  Sack  laboutsiH  bucks),  a 
basic  knoujledge  of  ujhat  feuj  rules  there 
are  Ino  hands  alloujed.  keep  the  little  ball  off  the 
ground  using  mamly  your  feet),  the  support  of  your 
loued  ones  and  you're  aujay.  Yeah!  Sunglasses  and  a 
Sack  Just  iiy  to  keep  it  up.  then  just  try  to  aiue  it  up 

O^ootcdpn  THE  UNDERGHOUND  ISSUE 


♦ 


DI.  FIRNKENSTEII.  FIEISE  CRll  RINE 


If  you've  ever  had 
the  urge  to  create 
life,  here's  your 
chance  to  live  that 
dream.  The  ZOOT 
jury  is  still  out  on  the 
business  of  our  mas- 
cot. Help  us  by  send- 
ing in  your  sugges- 
tions. 

Simply  screw  the 


neck  bolts  on  tight, 
run  a  little  AC/DC 
through  your  beast 
and  send  it  our  way. 
Maybe  pin  a  note  to 
its  T-shirt  with  in- 
structions on  care 
and  feeding.  At  the 
very  least,  send  a  let- 
ter and  photo.  We'll 
be  waiting. 


RESULTS  OF  THE  ZOOT 
COMIX  SHOOT-OUT 


According  to  those  of 
you  who  cared 
enough  to  let  us 
know,  Don't  You 
Hate  It  When  ...  is 
number  one.  At  the 
opposite  end  of  the 
scale,  you've  rele- 
gated Alberta  to  the 


ozone  from  which  she 
came.  Here  are  all  the 
winners;  in  order  of 
popularity: 
Don't  You  Hate  It 
When  •  Stay  Cool  • 
Grabinsky  •  Joe  Risk 
Look  for  them  in  this 
issue. 


THE  SKIP  SCOOP 


fllberla  IS  one  ofthG  honest  spots 
in  North  (Imenca  for  skipping. 
In  fact,  the  toiun  of  Bonnyuiile. 
just  east  of  Edmonton,  luill  be 
host  to  a  national  skipping  com- 
petition this  Hay  long  lueekend. 
thanks  to  the  success  of  a  teen 
team  called  the  Bonnyuiile  Skip- 
peroos.  Ihe  Skipperoos  haue 
performed  at  Disneyland  and  in 
Ulashington  and  Haryland. 


find  if  yoL  haue  some  old-fash- 
ioned ideas  about  the  sport  of 
skipping  being  sissified.  think 
about  this  the  Skipperoos  put  m 
siK  hours  a  lueek  of  team  train- 
mg.  In  addition,  each  member 
has  a  personal  ujorkout  program 
One  of  the  tujo  guys  on  the  team  IS 
IS-year-oldlrauislacombe.  ujho 
ujas  "forced  into  it.  I  hated  it  at 
first."  Irauis  actually  enjoys 


skipping  nouj  He  explains  that 
skipping  deuelops  coordination, 
endurance,  agility  and  strength- 
ens the  cardiouascular  system  as 
ujell  as  leg  muscles. 
Recording  to  coach  Ed  Ulittchen. 
Irauis  and  his  teammates  haue 
put  Bonnyuiile  on  the  map  lara 
UUittchen.  16.  says  skipping  is  a 
great  ujay  to  trauel. 
Uh  okay. 


Our  Heui  Proofreader 


Horrors!  Since  last 
issue  we  have  stood 
by  helplessly  as  hun- 
dreds of  letters 
poured  in  pointing 
out  our  great  need  for 
a  professional  proof- 
reader. You  sure  told 
us!  As  a  result,  we 
have  awarded  Jason 
Hlady,  15,  this  thank- 
less task.  He  attends 
Bishop  Carroll  High 
School  in  Calgary, 
reads  anything  he  gets 
his  hands  on  and  is 
really  good  at  finding 
mistakes.  Thanks  to 
Jason  this  issue 
should  be  purfect. 


Heui  Kites 
a  Deal  Drag 


These  days,  you  don't 
fly  the  kite,  the  kite 
flies  you.  Especially  if 
it's  a  two-fisted  stunt 
kite.  The  kind  that 
with  the  right  wind 
will  haul  you  across  a 
field.  No  problem. 
For  most  of  us,  flying  a 
kite  is  only  a  bit  of  fun 
on  a  warm  spring  day. 
The  most  exercise  we 
intend  to  get  is  from 
the  two-step  jog  re- 
quired to  get  our 
floater  airborne.  The 
person  handling  a 
stunt  kite  is  in  for 
more  of  a  workout. 
With  wingspans 
up  to  2.5 
metres 
these  beau 
ties  catch  a 
lot  of  breeze. 
In  fact,  you 
may  be  sorry  there 
are  only  two  50-metre 
lines  and  two  big 
handles  holding  that 


VACANCY 
AT  THOF 

The  "For  Rent!"  sign  is 
out,  along  with  the 
jury,  at  the  Teen  Hall 
of  Fame.  We  received 
virtually  no  reaction 
to  our  idea  of  a  marble 
monument  to  adoles- 
cence. Don't  you 
know  us  well  enough 
by  now  to  tell  when 
we  really  are  serious? 
The  Teen  Hall  of  Fame 


thing  down. 
Born  in  the  U.S.A., 
stunt  kites  are  now 
available  locally  in 
several  models  and 
sizes.  Your  choice  will 
likely  be  made  after  an 
examination  of  your 
bank  account  and 
bravery.  They  require 
a  little  training  to  op- 
erate and  serious 
flyers  spend  hun- 
dreds of  hours  per- 
fecting moves  and 
routines.  Of  course 
it's  not  necessary  to 
learn  about  them  just 
to  be  a  competitor. 
It's  at  least  as  much 
fun  to  feel  the 
wind  roar 
over  the 
o  ff  ^  delta  wing 
and  have 
them  pull  you 
along  just  for  the 
heck  of  it.  Charlie 
Brown,  here's  a  kite 
no  tree  can  touch. 


could  have  been  for 
real!  That's  right,  you 
heard  us,  could  have. 
Since  response  was  so 
dismal,  the  bank  fore- 
closed and  the  last  we 
heard,  some  business 
type  was  on  the  prem- 
ises we  were  primed 
to  lease,  preparing  a 
Mr.  Beansprout  fran- 
chise. Which  is  truly  a 
shame.  We  thought 
that  the  Hall  O'  Fame 
idea  had  merit.  For  us 
it  still  does.  Oh  well. 
Maybe  the  mail  is  just 
slower  than  usual. 
m\  CdpiiIHEUNDflieilQUHDiSSUl  I 


Dr 


Drumheller  Rocks 

So  \  ou  think  tlKit  I  ''runilu'lior  is  jiist  a  pilo  o\  old  boiu-s^  Dri'dm  on.  Fact  is,  the 
place  is  full  ot  tun-loving  teenagers  .  .  .  several  oi  whom  took  the  time  to  show 
us  around  Dnmiheller  Composite  High.  We  came,  we  caused  havoc,  we  did 
lunch.  A  \  er\-  good  da\  with  some  great  students  and  teachers  in  a  land  that 
tiiiu'  has  detinitelv  not  forgotten. 


In  e\ery  other  respect,  I'm  ct)mplctcly  normal. 


I  nr,n  t.  llin;i;  the  mv^tcries  ot  accounting. 


I>)o-vvah,  she-bop 


knoWhutlmean  \'ern^ 


u 


.Just  one  tinv  drop  of  crazy  glue. 


Can't  wait  ior  the  mo\  ie. 


\  e  gotta  stop  drinking  so  much  of  this  stuff. 


OzootcapnTIIEVIIIEIIIillOUIIOISSDE 


Turning 
Points 

Read  All  About  'Em 

♦    ♦    ♦    ♦  ♦ 


Turning  points  are  important  landmarks  in  our  lives. 
They  represent  opportunities  to  make  big  moves  for- 
ward. Misinterpret  them  or  miss  them  altogether,  and 
you  can  be  set  back  a  lifetime.  Turning  points  won't 
stand  to  be  ignored.  So  keep  your  eyes  open  and  your  courage 
up.  Because  that's  the  whole  point. 


Tuniini^  pouits 
are  tougfi  to  spot 
hey're  often  invisible 
when  you  head  to- 
ward them.  The  only 
way  you  can  see  them 
is  to  look  back  after 
you've  gone  by  them. 
Time  and  only  time  will 
bring   them   into  focus. 
Which  means  that  anything 
you  do,  anyone  you  meet 
and  any  decision  you  make 
could  be  a  turning  point  in 
disguise;  and  that  every 
conscious  decision  you 
make  puts  you  more  in  con- 
trol of  your  future  and  every 
decision  you  let  someone 
else  make  for  you  increases 
the  chances  that  you'll  miss 
the  point  of  it  all. 

Turning  points 
are  useful 
The  older  you  get,  the  more 
able  you'll  be  to  see  that  cer- 
tain events  and  relation- 
ships have  had  a  major  effect 
in  getting  you  to  where  you 
are  today.  That's  when  it's 
important  to  remember  how 
you  acted  and  what  you 


PHOTOGRAPH       BY       BAZ       THE  CLICK 


based  your  decisions  on  at 
the  time  . . .  way  back  when. 
Reflecting  on  the  turning 
points  in  our  lives  allows  us 
to  examine  our  strengths 
and  weaknesses  so  we  can 
learn  from  the  past  and 
avciid  repeating  it. 

Get  the  poiiit 
Think  of  a  time  that  has 
turned  out  to  have  had  a  big 
impact  on  how  your  life  has 
evolv*  J  so  far. 
Now  think  of  how  your  atti- 
tudes and  behaviour  at  the 
time  made  the  outcome  bet- 
ter or  worse. 

Did  you  make  all  the  right 
moves? 

No?  Then  read  on. 

Announcing  a 
Turning  Point  in  great 
literature. 
OOT's  kindly  spon- 
sor,   AADAC,  has 
compressed  a  whole 
lot  of  ideas  about 
managing  the  turning 
points  in  your  life  into 
a  52-page  epic  you  can  get 
for  free  from  us  or  through 
your  nearest  AADAC  office. 
They've  called  this  best- 
seller  "Turning  Points." 
We've  read  it,  we  like  it  and 
we  think  you  should  pick  it 
up  and  start  scoring  a  few 
points  in  your  favour. 

Get  your  copy 
of  "Turning  Points" 
now  and  receive  a  free 
rock  performer  poster! 

Send  your  requests  to: 

Turning  Points 
AADAC 
Box  18,000 
Main  Post  Office 
Edmonton,  Alberta 
T5J  2P4 

Please  allow  8  weeks  for 
delivery 
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TOUCHDOUIH! 


IRHDS 


On  May  2H,  a 
quiet  17-year-iild 
West  Germiin 
flying  a  small 
Cctistui  aircraft  de- 
viated from  his 
flight  plan  in  Helsinki,  Finland  and 
veered  east  toward  the  Soviet  Union. 

Flying  low  and  slow  toescape  radarde- 
tection,  he  had  his  sights  set  on 
Mosccnv.  Five  hours  later,  having 
humiliated  one  of  the  most  powerful 
military  nations  on  earth,  Matthias 
Rust  (pronounced  roost)  made  a  per- 
fect 3-point  landing  in  Red  Square;  cre- 
ating red  faces  and  rage  in  the  Kremlin. 
Why  did  he  do  it  and  what  did  he 
achieve? 


IIEST  GERHflH  IE  E  H  I)  G  E  R 
R  SQUARE  DERL  FOR  PERCE. 


geography,  biology 
and  politics.  I  like  to 
read. 

ZOOT:  What  made 
you  do  it? 


ZOOT  foreign  correspondent, 
Deithelm  Straube,  landed  an  interview 
with  Rust  in  his  parent's  modest  home 
in  the  small  town  of  Wedil,  near 
Hamburg. 

Rust,  accompanied  by  his  two  dogs, 
was  casual  in  jeans,  slippers  and  a 
sweatshirt  as  he  talked  about  peace,  the 
power  of  youth  and  things  worth  tak- 
ing risks  for. 

ZOOT:  Tell  us  about  your  life  before 
the  flight  to  Russia. 

RUST:  I  always  had  some  difficulties 
because  I  always  had  my  own 
thoughts.  I  have  a  small  circle  of 
friends  who  did  not  turn  away  from  me 
when  I  returned  from  Moscow.  I  did 
well  in  school.  I  preferred  subjects  like 


RUST:  It  was  a  try  or  experiment,  to 
show  Mikhail  Gorbachev  that  there  are 
individual  people  in  the  West  who  are 
interested  in  the  improvement  of  East/ 
West  relations.  In  contrast  to  govern- 
ments, who  are  full  of  distrust. 

ZOOT:  When  did  you  decide  to  do 
this? 

RUST:  At  the  age  of  13  I  began  to  be 
interested  in  East/ West  politics  be- 
cause I  realized  that  they  are  important 
to  our  future.  If  we  can't  establish  a 
dialogue,  we  won't  have  a  future. 
When  Gorbachev  was  elected  and  the 
first  proposals  came,  I  said  to  myself,  if 
he  is  able  to  stay  in  there,  we  might 
establish  good  relations.  I  planned  this 
undertaking  in  March  1987. 
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ZOOT:  Did  you  actually  believe  you  'd 
come  out  alive? 

RUST:  I  believed  Gorbachev's  policy 
of  openness  and  therefore  felt  they 
couldn't  afford  to  shoot  down  a  plane. 
The  Korean  jumbo  jet  flew  over  Soviet 
territory  for  five  hours  and  was  warned 
repeatedly.  The  danger  was  much 
greater  than  with  a  plane  powered  by  a 
single  engine. 

ZOOT:  What  would  your  flight  have 
accomplished  if  you'd  died? 
RUST:  Shooting  down  a  plane  would 
have  played  into  the  hands  of  those 
opposed  to  improving  East/West  rela- 
tions. 

ZOOT:  How  did  you  prepare  for  the 
flight? 

RUST:  I  learned  the  navigation  dur- 
ing my  flying  lessons.  Maps  were  easy 
to  get. 

ZOOT:  Had  you  thought  of  the  conse- 
quences before  you  left? 
RUST:  I  was  not  sure  what  was  going 
to  happen  to  me.  You  hear  "KGB"  and 
you  think  of  psychiatry,  torture  and 
disappearing  half-dead  in  some  base- 
ment. Everything  turned  out  different. 

ZOOT:  What  went  through  your  mind 
as  you  flew  those  500  miles? 

RUST:  I  had  switched  off  so  com- 
pletely that  I  was  not  able  to  read  my 
watch.  I  was  just  able  to  control  my 
course  and  compare  my  maps  with  the 
terrain.  Though  you  are  convinced  you 


will  succeed,  there  still  is  the  possibility 
it  can  go  wrong.  Also,  although  the 
flight  might  be  successful,  it  could  re- 
sult in  negative  consequences  after- 
wards. I  concentrated  only  on  my 
flying  to  avoid  a  mental  collapse. 
ZOOT:  Did  others  know  your  plan? 
RUST:  No,  nobody  was  informed  and 
until  Helsinki,  I  was  not  even  sure  my- 
self. 


ZOOT:  What  "surpris- 
es" did  I/O//  I'ncouritfr 
en  route? 

RUST:  After  flying  over 
Russian  territory  for  one 
hour,  a  Russian  military 
plane  circled  me  and  then 
disappeared.  For  a  little 
while  nothing  happened. 
Then  came  the  order,  "re- 
turn to  base." 

ZOOT:  What  was  most 
frighteniu^? 

RUST:  Fear  of  myself,  that  I  might  not 
succeed,  that  1  might  not  have  enough 
staying  power. 

ZOOT:  Why  land  right  in  the  centre  of 
Red  Square? 

RUST:  Exposed  to  huge  publicity, 
Moscow  had  to  react  in  a  humane  way. 
That  was  my  insurance  I  built  into  the 
scheme. 

ZOOT:  WJtat  were  your  feelings  as 
you  landed? 

RUST:  Inner  peace  and  tiredness. 
You  reached  your  goal,  you  made  the 
impossible  possible. 

ZOOT:  Did  you  expect  to  be  impris- 
oned? 

RUST:  That  w^as  hard,  from  the  limit- 
less freedom  of  the  skies  into  the  nar- 
row prison.  When  I  was  standing  be- 
side my  plane,  I  felt  like  starting  back 
right  away.  But  I  couldn't  do  it  because 
I  wouldn't  have  been  able  to  connect  it 
with  any  motivation.  I  had  to  be  ready 
to  bear  the  consequences  of  my  actions. 
ZOOT:  Witat  was  it  like  in  prison? 

RUST:  My  room  was  eight  square 
metres  with  a  height  of  3.5  metres.  One 
window.  Two  tables,  washbasin  and 
toilet.  The  personnel  were  friendly. 
The  worst  was  you  couldn't  do 
anything. 

ZOOT:  Do  you  consider  yourself 
"lucky"  that  you  made  it  and  were  re- 
leased? 

RUST:  Everything  developed  ap- 
proximately the  way  I  expected, 
though  I  figured  everything  would  go 
faster.  I  thought,  if  one  has  the  right 
motivation,  one  that  is  justified  and 
honest,  it  should  have  been  dealt  with 
quickly.  That  is  why  I  expected  parole 
and  a  short  imprisonment.  The  verdict 
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was  a  disappointment. 

ZOOT:  How  has  the  public  reacted? 

RUST:  I  received  about  5,000  letters 
and  cards.  At  first,  about  one  third  was 
negative;  the  result  of  news  media 
reports.  They  were  really  hostile,  call- 
ing me  a  "dumb  boy,"  "weak  head," 
"traitor  to  the  German  nation."  A  lot  of 
letters  were  supportive  and  some 
wanted  my  autograph. 

ZOOT:  Have  you  achieved  anything 
to  improve  East/West  relations? 

RUST:  The  Minister  of  Defence  and 
Chief  of  the  Air  Defense  got  fired  and 
several  officers  of  Air  Defense  were  re- 
moved from  their  posts.  Since  the 
military    was    opposed  to 
Gorbachev's  peacemaking  poli- 
cies, it  has  been  favourable.  If 
Gorbachev  would  have  sup- 
ported these  men,  he  would  not 
have  fired  them.  Per- 
haps I  gave  him  a  good  - 
excuse. 

ZOOT:  How  do 
you  rate  the  latest 


disarmament  propos- 
als of  Gorbachev  and 
the  Western  countries? 
C  RUST:     1  think  some- 

^  where  along  the  line, 

  Gorbachev  won't  be 

able  to  defend  his  pro- 
posals, if  his  opponents 
point  out  to  him,  "You 
always  make  offers  and 
^  the  other  side  doesn't 

react  at  all."  There  ex- 
isted the  danger  that 
Gorbachev  could  not  continue  his  pol- 
icy. That  is  what  I  was  trying  to  pre- 
vent. If  we  would  only  trust  our  East- 
ern partner.  He  really  wants  to  disarm. 
That  realization  came  out  in  conversa- 
tion with  trial  judges  and  directors. 
They  fear  us  as  much  as  we  fear  them. 

ZOOT:  Do  you  think  your  life  will  be 
different  because  of  what  you  did? 

RUST:  What  has  changed  is  that  my 
self-esteem  is  strengthened.  When  I  go 
somewhere,  I  am  accepted  as  a  full 
partner  in  a  conversation. 

ZOOT:  Wliat  can  young  people  do  to 
make  the  world  a  better  place? 
RUST:  You  have  to  educate  yourself, 
not  let  the  media  influence  you.  The 
problem  is  that  no  organization  exists 
that  a  young  person  could  join,  that 
would  be  pow^erful  enough  to  exert  any 
influence. 

ZOOT:  Wliatis  wrongwith  the  politi- 
cal parties  of  today? 
RUST:  Openness  and  judging  with 
human  feelings  is  missing. 
ZOOT:  Given  the  thrill  of  your  flight, 
what  are  your  opinions  on  artificial 
stimulants  such  as  drugs  and  alcohol? 

RUST:  There  is  tremendous  tempta- 
tion to  experience  something  besides 
that  hum-drum  student  life.  One  does 
not  see  the  great  danger;  that  the  short- 
time  positive  feelings  are  only  on  the 
surface.  For  a  young  person,  it  is  very 
hard  to  realize  this  risk.  A  lot  depends 
on  the  environment  and  on  the  nega- 
tive social  surroundings.  If  we 
change  our  surroundings,  the 
possibilities  for  positive  things 
I  improve.  Stop  spend- 
/  i  \  V  irig  ori  weapons  and 

i |[lJx^^^^   creating  an  imagi- 
nary enemy. 
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Blaine  Stoel; 


Blame  Sioeiz  spends  hoLrs  euery  day 

hunched  ouer  little  pieces  of  balsa  uuood, 

r 

.plastic and ii)ire.#  He  painstakingly 


best  part  is  the  satisfaction  I  feel  uuhen  I 
see  something  I  built  actually  fly."  Ihis 
hobby  offers  the  opportunity  to  meet  lots 


glues  each  bit  into  place  and  euentually 
has  a  mmi-size  airplane  that  flies  by  re- 
mote control.  Blame  has  neuer  ujon  a 
prize  or  any  big  league  recopition  doing 
ujhat  he  does.  He  spends 
hours  ujith  his  model  air- 
planes simply  because  he 
louesit.  HisprizebirdhasaS- 
footujingspan.  Ihe  15-year- 
old  from  l^illam  says.  "Ihe 


of  fellouj  enthusiasts  -  once  Blaine  gets 
his  driuer's  licence.  lodate.  he's  neuer 
been  to  a  contest  simply  because  there's 
been  no  uiay  to  get  there,  fill  of  ujhich 
leads  to  his  second  loue  - 
cars.  Blame's  neuj  ujheels 
mean  he  can  start  going  to 
competitions,  lookl  Up  m the 
skyi  It'sabird. .it'saplane 
..  It's  Blaine! 


Walt  Healy 


Walt   is   a  hyperactive 
motorcycle  enthusiast  from 
1  ^iP     I  HERE  MOW 


Calgary.  Mom  was  pretty 
uptight  about  her  kid's 
obsession  until  young 
Healy  turned  his  hobby  into 
a  business  and  began  to  pay 
his  own  allowance.  As  this 
issue  of  ZOOT  went  to 
press,  Walt  and  his 
girlfriend  had  just  returned 
from  a  four-month  bike 
tour  of  Australia. 
At  76,  Walt  isn't  sure  what 
he'll  be  when  he  grows  up, 
but  it  will  probably  have 
something  to  do  with 
motorcycles. 


Kirsten  Mack 


How  does  a  parent  handle  a 
kid  who  has  her  energy 
stuck  in  overdrive?  En- 
roll her  in  baton  les- 
sons. Her  mom 
did  just 
that 


w  h  e  n 

Kirsten  was  8  years  old. 
Now  13,  the  St.  Albert  teen- 
ager is  the  Canadian  Two- 
Baton  Champion  for  her 
age  group.  To  complete 
tosses  40  feet  up  while  turn- 
ing flips  below  calls  for 
good  hand-eye  coordina- 
tion and  flexibility,  the 
products  of  serious  train- 


ing. Kirsten  practises  three 
hours  every  day  except 
Sunday.  She  usuallv  per- 


forms in 
eleven  events  in  a 
single  competition, 
preferring  freestyle 
over  the  compul- 
sory tosses. 
Freestyle  in- 
volves tricks  like  rolling  the 
baton  along  her  arm  and 
over  her  back,  tosses  high 
up  in  the  air,  and  body 
work,  such  as  a  back  hand- 
spring before  catching  the 
batons.  Plans  for  the  future? 
It's  a  toss  up  between  teach- 
ing and  sports  psychology. 


Vicole  Luiken 


She  reads  euerything 
she  can  get  her  hands 
on.  Oneofthesebooks 
uias  Phyllis  fl. 
UJhitney's  kide  to 
fiction  UJnting  and 
once  she'd  deuoured 
that  one.  Hicole  Luiken 
decided  she  could 
ujriteabooktoo.  She 
ujas  13  then,  and  has 
since  uintten  11  stories  Iiuo  of  these 
haue  been  published.  Hicole  told  us  she 
ujasn't  real  surprised  that 
[scdpstottisSumorldms 
published,  but  "If  it  ujas  my 
first  story  I  ujould  haue 
been "  llJhat  does  surprise 
theshyl?-year-old  from  Haujk  Hills.  Ill 
berta  is  all  the  attention  she's  been  get 
ting.  "I  neuer  expected  this  many  inter 
uieujs!" 


m 


Hicole  Qjhips  out  a 
story  m  about  three 
months,  spending 
seueral  hours  a  day 
dreaming  up  plots  and 
characters  and  then 
bringing  them  to  life. 
Liumg  m  the  ujee  uil- 
lage  of  Haujk  Hills  is 
great  for  a  nouelist 
"Ihere's  nothing 
much  to  do  here  and  uiritmg  keeps  me 
frombeingbored."  says  Hicole  She  goes 
to  school  m  nearby  Hannmg 
and  claims  her  friends  are 
uery  encouragmg  Ihey  read 
all  her  stories  before  she 
^  '  sends  them  to  the  publisher 
and  she  respects  their  criticism 
Hicole  says  she  enjoys  the  ujritmg  Itself 
and  that  "seeing  my  oujn  book  m  print  is 
just  a  really  special  bonus." 
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WHAT'S  REALLY 

m 

PROBLEH 


You're  walking  down  a 
dark,  lonely  street.  You 
pull  up  your  collar  and 
shiver.  The  people  all 
around  you  are  weird. 
In  the  corner,  a  rough-looking 
guv  has  a  needle  in  his  arm. 
His  even  nastier-looking 
friends  give  you  a  cold  stare 
that  says  you  should  consider 
vacating  this  place.  A  group 
of  teenage  hookers  makes 
small  talk  about  some  of  the  creeps 
they've  known.  Suddenly  a  fight 
breaks  out.  You  run  and  crash  head-on 
into  a  kid  smashing  the  windows  of  a 
parked  car.  He  takes  off  with  a  stolen 
cassette  deck  and  leaves  you  sitting  on 
your  butt  on  the  sidewalk.  What  kind 
BY    R  I  C  D 


of  place  is  this?  You  pick 
yourself  up  and  wander  past 
an  old  lady  talking  to  a  dog 
like  it's  her  only  friend  in  the 
world.  A  man  screams  at  his 
son  in  a  terrifying  rage. 
"Hey,  I'm  outta  here!" 
People  have  problems.  Prob- 
lems that  cause  them  to  mess 
up,  miss  out,  find  trouble,  lose 
hope.  Hurt  and  be  hurt. 


lems  are  often  just  symptoms  of  a  problem 
lying  underground.  And  one  way  to  deal 
with  the  problem  someone  presents  us  with, 
is  to  dig  for  its  roots.  These  roots  may  ex- 
tend into  a  person's  home  life  or  health  or 
something  more  specific,  such  as  one  had 
experience  at  the  worst  possible  time.  > 
U  R  R  A  N  T 


Here's  my  personal  real'  problems  list. 
It's  not  complete  by  any  means,  but 
you'll  get  the  idea.  Maybe  next  tmie 
someone  does  something  you  don  t 
like  or  can't  understand,  you'll  take  the 
time  to  dive  a  little  deeper  and  uncover 
the  real  problem  behind  the  problem. 


He  doesn't  think  much  of  me .  .  > 


Probleni 


"He  doesn't  think  much  of  himself." 


Problem  behind  the  problem 

Perhaps  the  number  one  reason  tor 
messing  up  and  presenting  a  problem 
is  lousy  self-esteem.  Self-doubt,  poor 
self-worth,  putting  yourself  down, 
lack  of  confidence  ...  all  the  things 
vou've  heard  before.  People  who  don't 
think  much  of  themselves  often  pull 
other  people  down  in  order  to  pump 
themselves  up.  They're  the  ones  spray- 
painting  walls,  acting  like  idiots,  driv- 
ing like  maniacs,  chasing  fame  and 
fortune  like  madmen  and  buying 
things  they  can't  afford  to  feel  good 
about  themselves.  When  it  doesn't 
work,  you  find  them  popping  pills  and 
becoming  depressed.  Sad,  because  of 
all  of  the  people  I've  known  who  didn't 
feel  good  about  themselves,  I've  never 
found  one  who  wasn't  actually  pretty 
neat  in  their  own  way. 


They  refuse  to  fit  in." 


Problem 


They  think  that  no  one 
wants  them  in." 


Problem  behind  the  problem 

Sometimes  a  whole  group  of  people 
come  to  believe  that  they  are  somehow 
not  as  good  as  other  people.  Usually  it's 
because  the  group  is  surrounded  by 
other  people  with  different  beliefs  and 
a  different  way  of  doing  things.  By 
being  surrounded  in  this  way,  and  by 
being  put  down  by  prejudice  and  other 
hardships,  it's  easy  to  lose  your  confi- 
dence and  strength.  You  can  begin  to 
fail,  even  though  you  are  capable.  You 
can  hurt  yourself  because  you  don't 
value  yourself.  Viok  -n^e,  alcoholism, 
suicide  and  failure  folk  v\ . 
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She  falls  in  love  too  easily." 


Problem 


'She  doesn't  know  what  love  is. 


Problem  behind  the  problem 

People  need  love.  We  can  survive  with- 
out it  as  adults,  but  we  won't  be  happy. 
If  we  aren't  loved  as  children,  we  may 
feel  that  we  aren't  worth  loving.  Some 
parents  are  not  very  good  at  showing 
their  love.  Worse  yet,  there  are  parents 
who  don't  love.  They  use  and  abuse 
their  children  as  tools  in  a  struggle  with 
their  own  problems.  People  without 
love  cut  themselves  off  from  other 
people,  or  latch  on  to  anyone  who  will 
give  them  attention  and  let  them  feel 
close  to  someone.  The  need  for  love  can 
override  reason. 


"He  won't  try  anything: 


Problem 


"He  figures  nothing  he  tries  will 
work." 


Problem  behind  the  problem 

Everybody  has  talent.  Unfortunately, 
some  people  never  have  ...  or  never 
take  .  .  .  the  opportunity  to  get  into 
things  they  can  do  well  while  they  are 
still  young.  If  you  have  the  ability  to  do 
well  in  school,  you'll  show  up  as  a 
success  right  away.  But  if  your  skills  lie 
elsewhere,  you  may  have  a  harder  time 
discovering  the  things  you  have  the 
talent  to  be  good  at.  People  who 
haven't  felt  success  may  beheve  they 
can't  be  successful,  and  act  like  losers. 


"Now  and  then,  she  goes  completely 
out  of  control." 


Problem 


"The  rest  of  the  time,  she's  under  too 
much  control." 


Problem  behind  the  problem 

When  people  are  held  back,  they  fight 
back.  Every  kid  feels  the  struggle  for 
freedom  as  he  or  she  grows  up  and  the 
relationship  with  parents  changes. 
Some  kids  have  parents  who  are  so 
strict  that  the  son  or  daughter  explodes 
by  running  away,  drinking  a  lot  or 
getting  into  other  bizarre  behaviours. 


'He  won't  take  anyone  seriously.". 


Problem 


'No  one  takes  him  seriously. 


Problem  behind  the  problem 

We've  all  seen  someone  cause  trouble 
for  themselves  by  power-tripping  with 
other  people.  You  only  have  real 
power  when  people  give  it  to  you.  If 
you  are  the  kind  of  person  people  re- 
spect and  like,  they'll  work  with  vou 
and  help  you.  People  who  wind  up 
with  a  lot  of  power  tend  to  hsten,  and  to 
let  others  feel  that  they  have  power, 
too.  They'll  make  life  easier.  If  you're 
the  kind  of  person  who  is  always  trying 
to  act  the  big  shot,  the  world  will  stick 
it  to  you. 


"Every  now  and  then, 
he  just  blows  up." 


Problem 


"He  doesn't  understand  that 
it's  okay  to  be  open  about  how  you 
feel  about  things." 


Problem  behind  the  problem 

Everyone  gets  buried  in  their  feelings 
at  times.  The  more  uptight  you  get,  the 
harder  it  can  be  to  sort  things  out. 
When  it  gets  really  bad,  people  get 
super-depressed.  Often  this  happens 
when  school,  a  job,  or  a  marriage  seems 
to  be  just  one  big  mess.  Unless  you  can 
find  outlets  for  the  pressures,  you're 
liable  to  explode. 


'She's  a  loner." 


Problem 


'She's  lonely." 


Problem  behind  the  problem 

Some  people  never  really  learn  how^  to 
talk,  to  listen,  or  to  get  along  with 
people;  to  meet  someone  new  when  old 
friends  aren't  around,  or  to  turn  to 
other  people  when  they  need  them. 
Being  open  and  able  to  lean  on  those 
around  you  can  mean  the  difference 
between  feeling  O.K.  and  falling  apart 
under  stress,  or  being  lonely  and 
miserable. 

So,  what's  really  your  problem? 


Notes  from 
the  Utiderground 


♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 


here  is  an  entertainment  underground,  .\lwavs  ha^ 


been,  always  will  be.  Any  of  today 's  top  roek  or  movie 

stars  can  tell  you  fascinating  stories  of  growing  up  in 

crowded  little  clubs  with  no  cover  charge  and  no  rules 

about  what  gets  said  or  sung.  Right  now,  there  is  a  huge  comedy 

underground, . .  an  immense  network  of  tiny  venues  to  which 

even  superstars  such  as  Robin  WiUiams  and  Eddie  Murphv 
V  X  I   \^  {  i  ''^  ' 

'  ^  >  .i 


return  periodically  to  try  out 
new  material  and  stay  in 
touch  with  the  real  world. 
The  underground  now  has  a 
lot  in  common  with  the 
underground  of  long  ago. 
The  places  have  changed; 
the  performers  have 
changed  .  .  .  but  the  spirit 
stays  the  same.  Excessive, 
experimental  and  exciting. 
In  order  to  trace  some  of  the 
roots  of  this  underground 
thing,  ZOOT  decided  to  visit 
an  Underperson  from  the 
sixties;  a  time  when  the 
underground  actually  be- 
came the  overground  ...  a 
movement  so  powerful  that 
it  still  exerts  a  tremendous 
influence  on  what  we  listen 
to  and  look  at.  Miles  Ramsay 
is  a  partner  in  one  of  North 
America's  top  commercial 
music  houses  and  recording 
studios.  He's  worked  with 
artists  ranging  from  Olivia 
Newton  John  to  Bryan 
Adams  and  Glass  Tiger. 

OW  INCREDIBLY 
OLD  AND  NEARLY 
AS  WEALTHY, 
Miles  Ramsay  chose 
the  underground 
trappings  of  his  per- 
sonal backyard  24  track  re- 
cording studio  as  the  perfect 
locale  for  some  reflections 
on  his  journey  through,  out 
of  and  back  into  the  under- 
ground. 

"And  you  knoiv,  it  makes 
me  wonder 

what's  going  on  down 
under  you." 

David  Crosby 


You  will  at  some  point  in 
vour  life  encounter  the  un- 


derground. It's  inevitable, 
like  algebra.  My  time  came 
in  the  sixties.  I  know  you've 
already  been  inundated 
with  a  barrage  of  nostalgia 
about  the  sixties,  from  Pla- 
toon to  the  Traveling 
Wilburys,  so  I  won't  bore 
you  with  more.  Most  of  it 
isn't  true  anyway.  I'll  just 
keep  it  to  this:  it  was  a  weird 
time.  Like  most  people,  I 
didn't  understand  what  was 
going  on  around  me,  and  I 
didn't  much  care.  1  just  went 
on  about  my  life. 

Y  LIFE  BEING 
THAT  OF  A  MUSI- 
CIAN. A  pretty  pre- 
carious career.  I  was 
working  in  night- 
clubs in  Vancouver 
for  something  like  $100  a 
week.  When  1  was  offered  a 
job  as  a  background  singer 
on  a  TV  show,  I  jumped  at  it. 
It  demanded  only  four 
hours  a  week  and  it  paid  as 
much  as  I  was  making  in  six 
nights.  I  didn't  ask  what 
kind  of  music  it  was;  I  was 
raised  on  jazz  and  classical 
music,  and  I  felt  that  any 
other  kind  of  music  was 
beneath  contempt.  Rock? 
Mindless.  Naturally,  the 
show  I  was  hired  to  sing  on 
was  a  rock  music  show.  It 
was  called  Let's  Go,  and  it 
was  the  birthplace  of  BTO, 
The  Guess  Who  and  Chilli- 
wack,  to  name  a  few,  and  al- 
most everv  important  Cana- 
dian rock  act  to  come  out  of 
that  era.  This  was  long  be- 
fore Much  Music  or  MTV. 
Let's  Go  was  what  was  hap- 
pening. 
CONTINUED  ON  PAGE  27 
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HOI  LONG 
CAN  lOU 
HOLD  YOUR 


Feeling  frustrated  because  you're  not 
getting  the  attention  you  deserve?  Relax. 
Being  ignored  can  have  its  advantages. 


he  problem  is  that  you  have  this  really  out  of  sight,  just  out  of  mind.  Take 
great  idea,  maybe  even  lots  the  opportunity  to  listen,  think  a 

of  great  ideas.  But  no        i^^^^^V  bit  more  and  go  over  vour  ideas 


one  seems  to  under- 
stand. Sometimes  it  seems  as 
though  they  don't  even  care. 
Well,  take  it  easy.  Perhaps  it's 
just  not  your  time,  yet.  You  may  have 


and  refine  them.     Let  the 
thoughts  you  know  are  right 
mature  while  the  rest  of  the 
world  catches  up  to  your  way  of 
thinking.  Imagine  you're  underwa- 


to  stay  underground  for  a  while.    Not        ter.  Not  sinking,  not  floating,  just  holding 


ILLUSTRATION 


BY      R    U   S   S      W   I   L   L   M  S 
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yt)ur  breath.  You've  made 
the  high  dive  into  the  ri- 
diculous little  tub  of  water. 
Now,  after  the  big  leap, 
you've  decided  to  stav  un- 
der for  a  while.  To  relax  and 
get  things  sorted  out  before 
niaknig  the  long  climb  back 
into  the  liinehght. 


You  are  not  alone.  Take  a 
good  look  at  all  the  other 
bulging  cheeks  around 
you.  Some  verv  famous 
folks  have  spent  a  long  time 
in  obscurity.  To  start  with,  they  ne\  er 
knew  thev  would  become  famous. 
They  just  knew  that  what  they  believed 
in  and  were  working  toward  was  right. 
And  that  with  further  thought  and  re- 
flection, it  could  get  a  lot  better. 

DIVE.  DIVE.  DIVE 

When  your  ideas  don't  meet  with  in- 
stant applause,  stay  cool,  alert  and  fo- 
cus on  the  business  of  sincere  self-ex- 
pression. Your  message  will  be  heard. 


IN  THE  END 
PEOPLE  ARE  CAPTURED 
BY  YOUR  STYLE. 


Your  own  self-respect  has  to  see  you 
through.  You  have  to  be  totally  honest 
about  the  abilities  and  attitudes  which 
are  being  shaken  down  and  refined. 
Everything  may  seem  swell  in  your 
private  little  tub  of  water,  but  what  will 
happen  when  you  surface  into  a  sea  of 
sharks? 

lUE  A  mm 

There  is  no  guarantee  of  success  even 
after  years  of  being  true  to  your  ideals. 


You  may  end  up  with  noth- 
ing more  than  strengthened 
self-esteem,  which  isn't 
bad.  You  will  at  least  gain 
respect;  as  someone  who 
has  thought  carefully  about 
their  beliefs  and  as  an  inde- 
pendent, self-reliant  indi- 
\  idual  who  is  eager  to  ac- 
cept the  challenge  of  con- 
structive criticism.  In  the 
end,  people  are  captured  by 
your  style.  You  gain  fans 
without  really  trying. 


You'll  also  discover  that  you  can  never 
be  stripped  of  the  skills  and  ideas  de- 
veloped on  your  underwater  journey. 
Although  this  may  be  something  you 
won't  be  able  to  appreciate  until  it  is 
over  and  you  have  surfaced. 

These  days,  there  are  all  kinds  of  dis- 
tractions drawing  us  away  from  what 
is  most  important.  Raising  your  profile 
by  pleasing  other  people  misses  the 
whole  point.  If  they  can't  see  it  your 
way,  hold  your  breath  'til  they  do. 


JOE  RISK 


The  seaet  to  a  successful  caue  craujl 


is  hduinq  the  proper  gear. 


knouiingall  the  right  places. 


and  starting  small. 
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READ  ABOUT  HOW  A  GRAPE  GROIT  TllMD 
A  DRIED  m  roO  A  SUPERSX4R. 


1^ 


The  California  Raisin 
Advisory  Board 
wanted  raisins  to 
leave  the  vine.  They 
had  to  become  . . . 
cool.  The  idea  was  HHT 
to  use  sculpting  clay  ■P'' 
to  promote  raisins. 
Claymation  is  a 
technique  that  has 
been  around  for 
years,  but  it  took  master 
animator  Will 
Vinton  of  Port- 
land, Oregon  to 
move  Plasticine 
into  the  spotlight. 
Although  Vinton 
was  well  known 
around  the  world  for  his 
exceptional  work  with 
sculpting  clay  (he  won  an 
Academy  Award  in  1975 
for  Best  Short  Subject),  it 
took  a  bunch  of  wrinkly 
raisins  dancing  to  a  Mo- 
town beat  to  put  him  and 
his  team  in  the  big  league. 
Making  a  claymation 
commercial  or  feature  is 
incredibly  time  consuming. 
Vinton  and  his  professional 
claymators  sculpt  Plasticine 
into  characters  about  eight 
inches  tall.  They  are  built 
with  either  lead  or  alumi- 
num skeletons.  This  allows 
the  characters  to  stand  up 
to  days  of  twists  and  turns 
on  the  set. 


Each  clay  figure  must  be 
reshaped  as  many  as  1,440 
times  for  every  minute  of  film 
shot.  That's  24  times  per 
second! 

A  six-second  shot 
normally  takes 
about  one  and  a 
half  days  to  film. 
The  original  30- 
second  California 
Raisins  commercial  was 
created  over  a  period  of  three 
months.  The  actors  were  very 
patient.  "The  benefit  of 
working  with  clay  over  live 
actors  is  that  clay  has  no 
moods.  You  never  have  to  do 
lunch  with  a  claymated 
raisin." 

fin  he  photographic  process 
I  I  I  which  brought  the 
I   Raisins  to  life  is  called 
I   stop-motion  animation. 
X  The  animator  will 
position  his  little  friend(s)  in 
front  of  the  movie  camera, 
shoot,  then  move  them  very 


slightly  to  shoot  again.  And 
again. 

A  smooth  flow  is  achieved. 
Each  change  an  animator 


makes  with  his  sculpting 
tool  is  like  delicate  surgery. 
Vinton's  claymators  handle 
their  actors  so  much  and 
put  so  much  detail  into 
their  construction  that  it's 
no  wonder  they  treat  them 
like  real  people.  "Some 
are  cuter,  so  you  grow 
fonder  of  them.  Some  vou 


wouldn't  want  to  bring 
home  to  Mom." 
TTTT  ill  Vinton  is  raise'n 
II  /  eyebrows  every- 
11/  where  with  his 
WW  claymation  achieve- 
1 1   ments.  The  work  is 
so  good  that  sales  of  Cali- 
fornia Raisin  products  like 
pencils  and  T-shirts  far 
surpass  sales  of  real  raisins. 
Which  means  lots  more 
business.  To  help  plug  the 
gap  in  finding  good 
animators,  Vinton  recently 
started  an  apprenticeship 
program  in  claymation. 
Sounds  like  fun.  But  how 
do  you  tell  your  folks  you 
want  to  build  raisins  when 
you  grow  up? 
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THE  TRICK,  THEY  SiS; 
IS  TO  STMT  YOmC. 


Pop  phenomenon 
Debbie  Gibson  started 
playing  piano  at  age 
four.  She  wrote  her 
first  song,  "Make  Sure 
You  Know  Your  Class- 
room," when  she  was  five 
and  won  a  songwriting 
contest  with  another 
original  at  12.  Today,  the 
total  tune  tally  tops  200. 
At  17,  Debbie  became  the 
youngest  person  ever  to 
write,  produce  and  per- 
form a  number  one  song, 
"FooUsh  Beat."  It  came  off 
her  debut  album  Out  Of 


The  Blue,  a  record  which  at 
last  count  had  sold  nearly 
three  million  copies!  But 
there's  more  to  tell  about 
how  she  got  to  be  a  musical 
sensation. 

For  one  thing,  she  didn't  do 
it  alone.  Debbie  is  a 
perfect  example  of  how 
huge  talent  and  personal 
drive  can  go  only  so  far, 
before  it's  time  for  a  little 
help  from  your  friends. 
And  family. 

Eighteen-year-old  Debbie 
comes  from  a  strong  but 
not  extraordinary  group  of 


people.  They're  typical  folks. 
"My  parents  didn't  push,"  she 
says.  Debbie's  mother,  Diane, 
now  takes  a  major  role  in 
managing  her  daughter's 
career.  Sisters  Michelle  and 
Karen  look  after  designing 
stage  costumes  and  engineer- 
ing the  Gibson  concert  sound. 
And  the  sound  is  some- 
thing special. 
Singing  and  writing  fell 
into  place  with  the  dis- 
covery of  the  gift  of 
perfect  pitch.  Singing 
with  the  Metropolitan 
Opera's  Children's 
Chorus  followed.  By  the  age 
of  11,  Debbie  had  become  a 
veteran  on  the  circuit.  She 
also  worked  as  an  extra  on  the 
Fame  TV  series  and  in  Ghost- 
busters. 
4    n  entertainment  lawyer 

I  was  lined  up  to  manage 

II  Debbie.  He  gave  her  a 
rl  push  in  the  direction  she 

1  X  wanted  to  go  as  an  inde- 
pendent writer/singer/ 
producer.  She  wanted 
to  do  it  all.  This  was  a 
bit  of  a  problem  con- 
sidering she  had  no  ex- 
perience in  the  techni- 


cal game.  Debbie's  parents 
turned  their  garage  into  a 
recording  studio,  with  a 
keyboard,  four-track 
recorder,  drum  machine 
and  set  of  headphones  to 
start.  "1  had  all  these  ideas 
in  my  head  and  I  wanted  to 
get  the  tools  that  would 
allow  me  to  do  it  myself," 
Debbie  explains. 
Executives  at  Atlantic 
Records  liked  what  they 
heard.  A  contract  was 
signed  and  the  real  work 
began. 

Her  lawyer  shopped  for 
a  record  producer 
and  came  up  with 
Fred  Zarr  of  Ma- 
donna, Whitney 
Houston  and  Pretty  Poison 
fame. 

The  team  released  "Foolish 
Beat"  and  gave  Debbie  her 
first  hit. 
Debbie  Gibson 
is  living  proof 
that  we  all 
have  the 
ability  to  push 
a  little  harder 
to  attain  higher  goals. 
She'd  also  be  the  first  to  say 
that  it  isn't  easy  or  even 
possible  without  many 

different  kinds  of 
help.  Success 
seldom  comes 
"out  of  the 
blue." 
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BENEM  THE  M-Ml  MM  IE  THE 
SECRETS  TO  WM  MAKES  BLACEIRD  GO  BYEM. 


It's  the  fastest  airplane  in 
the  world  and  it's  used 
for  spying.  It  flies 
nearly  26  km  high  at 
over  3220  km /hour. 
And  parts  of  the  behind- 
the-scenes  story 
are  more  exciting 
than  the  airplane 
itself. 

First  of  all,  the 
black  that  gives 
the  bird  its  name 
is  a  special  paint 
designed  to 
release  heat 
quickly.  The 
plane's  surfaces  hit  be- 
tween 232  and  593°  C, 
warmed  by  the  friction  of 
what  little  air  there  is  way 
up  where  you  can  see  the 
earth  curve.  That  heat  is 
handy  if  you're  on  a  long 
mission.  Just  press  a  food 
tube  against  the  window 


for  a  moment  and  presto, 
hot  lunch.  On  the  other 
hand  it's  a  hassle  for 
ground  crews.  They  have 
to  keep  away  from  the 
Blackbird  for  half  an  hour 
after  landing. 


This  Blackbird  was  the  idea  of 
Kelly  Johnson,  who  hand- 
picked  a  team  of  specialists  to 
work  for  Lockheed  Aircraft's 
Advanced  Development 
Projects  Group  —  the  "Skunk 
Works"  to  you. 
Kelly  and  his  team 
called  it  the  Skunk 
Works  because  no 
one  knew  exactly 
what  Johnson's 
people  were  up  to. 
"Skunk  Works"  has 
41  started  showing  up 
in  dictionaries, 
defined  as  "new 
things,  low  cost,  on  time." 
These  days  the  Big  Skunk  is 
Ben  Rich,  a  veteran  of  40  years 
with  the  team.  Ben  is  typical 
of  Skunk  Works  loyalty.  His 
people  are  so  dedicated  that 
most  would  work  without 
pay. 

Even  now  their  ideas  seem 
hard  to  fathom.  The  SR-77 
had  to  fly  where  no  aircraft 
had  ever  been  before.  It  had 
to  be  incredibly  fast  and  stay 
aloft  for  extended  periods 
covering  thousands  of  kilome- 
tres. All  this  was  accom- 
plished pre-computer.  They 
did  their  number  crunching 
on  a  slide  rule,  the  high-tech 
equivalent  of  the  dinosaur. 
Not  only  was  the  aircraft  new 
from  the  ground  up,  so  were 
the  crews  and  their  training. 


The  average  crewman  is  33 
years  old,  with  2,500  hours 
of  jet  time.  Even 
the  ground  crew 
must  train  for 
two  years. 
No  one  is 
allowed  to  see  or 
hear  what  you 
do  because  if 
you  talk  about  it,  you'll  go 
to  jail.  There  is  incredible 
personal  satisfaction  in  the 
job.  You  also  get  a  neat  suit 
to  wear.  It  has  to  be 
special,  considering  that  at 
26  km  and  an  average  tem- 
perature of  60°  C  exposed 
skin  would  flake  away  and 
blood  would  boil  instantly. 
These  pressurized  suits  are 
now  worn  by  space  shuttle 
astronauts. 

The  SR-71  Blackbird  has 
its  creators  flying 
high.  Still,  the  folks  at 
the  Skunk  Works  are 
never  satisfied,  just 
classified.  It's  no  secret  that 
they're  working  on  some- 
thing better  -  something 
they  may  be  testing  up 
there  right  now. 


M.  M.  W..        M..  .,Wi, 
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DO\'T  VOL  f  OWR  TO'S  BEMffH  THE 
SimCE  OF  THESE  EiMOl'S  FACES? 


Tom  Cochrane 
Surfaces  On 
Uictory  Day 


ardiy  anyone  has  had  to  hold  his  breath  longer  than  fled  Aider' s  socially- 
conscious  lead  singer.  Daring  a  recent  promotional  tour  for  the  band's 
hot  neuu  Uictorij  Odij  album.  lorn  offered  2001' s  laarie  Stockbiirger  his 
reflections  on  a  joamey  into  the  Big  league.  Here's  mhat  he  repealed: 


"I  had  my  own  album  out 
before  I  began  with  Red 
Rider  ...  it  was  called 
Daffoiiil .  (Recently  re- 
leased as  Hati^^  onto  your 
Resistance.)  When  I  got  on 
stage  and  tried  to  do  my 
own  tunes  ...  1  was  hit 
with  beer  bottles.  I 
became  disillusioned  so  I 
decided  to  get  out  of  it  for 
awhile  and  take  stock  of 
things..." 

"I  had  to  live.  So  1  drove 
a  cab  for  awhile.  Crewed 
on  a  boat  in  the  Caribbean 
for  a  couple  of  months  .  .  . 
You  keep  these  things 
with  you  to  draw  on  for 
songwriting.  1  saw  Red 
Rider  downstairs  at  the  El 
Mocombo  in  Toronto  one 
night.  They  needed  a 
singer/songwriter." 
"We  got  calls  from  An- 
them Records  and  Capitol 
just  in  the  nick  of  time. 
You  find  troubles  and 


challenges  everywhere. 
Open  one  door  and  three 
more  are  opened  for  you. 
No,  there  never  seemed  to 
be  a  really  big  turning 
point.  It  was  little  steps 
all  along,  then  people 
saying,  '1  was  depressed 
and  this  album  helped  me 
out.'  Like  when  1  got  the 
feedback  on  the  Big  League 
issue  . .  .  the  father  of  the 
kid  in  the  song  showed 
up  and  said,  'My  son  was 
a  big  fan  of  yours  and  I 
feel  like  I've  gotten  to 
know  him  a  bit  better 
through  your  music.'" 
By  the  time  you  read  this, 
Tom  Cochrane  and  Red 
Rider  null  have  passed 
through  Alberta  on  the  final 
Canadian  leg  of  the  tour  and 
U.S.  audiences  will  have 
beguti  applauding  the  Big 
League  sound  created  by  a 
bunch  of  really  nice  guys 
from  Winnipeg. 


NOTES  FROM  THE  UNDERGROUND 
CONTINUED  FROM  PAGE  15 

As  I  worked  with  this  talented  bunch  of 
people,  a  change  took  place.  All  of  a 
sudden,  rock  music  seemed  a  whole  lot 
more  interesting.  It  wasn't  me  chang- 
ing, was  it?  My  hair  did  get  longer,  and 
my  clothing  became  funkier,  and  my 
attitudes  began  to  shift.  I  began  listen- 
ing to  a  whole  lot  of  music  I'd  turned 
my  nose  up  at  six  months  earlier.  They 
were  singing  and  playing  not  just  to  me 
but  about  me.  Expressing  feelings  that 
I  felt.  Before  I  knew  it,  I  was  a  card- 
carrying  member  of  the  Rock  Under- 
ground. 

HE  UNDERGROUND  HAD 
WHAT    BUSINESS  TYPES 
WOULD  CALL  AN  INFRA- 
STRUCTURE. (I'll  save  you  the 
trouble  of  looking  it  up.  It 
means  "a  lot  of  systems  in 
place.")     There  were  underground 
newspapers  like  Rolling  Stone  and  The 
Village  Voice  in  New  York  and  the  Geor- 
gia Straight  in  Vancouver.  There  were 
places  where  you  could  go  to  be  enter- 


tained .  If  your  taste  ran  to  The  Doors  or 
Janis  Joplin,  you  went  to  the  Fillmore 
(east  and  west).  If  you  preferred  un- 
derground comedy  like  the  Smothers 
Brothers,  Lenny  Bruce  or  Richard 
Pryor,  you  could  go  to  the  Hungry  i  or 
the  Purple  Onion.  Most  of  these  places 
were  in  San  Francisco:  entertainment 
and  political  world  headquarters  for 
the  undergrc:)und. 

I  had  it  made.  Everyone  knew  that  all 
the  really  important  stuff  was  happen- 
ing in  the  underground.  All  the  rest 
was  just  establishment  mind-rot. 
Then  I  saw  Frank  Zappa  being  inter- 
viewed by  Merv  Griffin.  I  sat  bolt 
upright  in  my  waterbed.  What  was 
Zappa,  the  notorious  non-conformist, 
the  legendary  leader  of  the  Mothers  of 
Invention  doing  on  a  Cheez-Whiz  and 
mayonnaise  show  like  Merv  Griffi)i? 
It  seemed  as  if  this  new  and  subterra- 
nean way  of  life  I  had  adopted  had  sud- 
denly shifted  under  my  feet.  It  wasn't 
fair!  The  underground  seemed  to  be 
dying. 

The  thing  is,  the  underground  doesn't 
change.  We  change.  What  was  under- 


ground gets  more  widely  accepted  and 
becomes  overground,  and  you  have  to 
start  all  over  again.  Frank  Zappa  is 
now  writing  symphonies.  The  Beatles, 
who  got  their  start  in  a  crummy  cellar 
in  Germany,  became  the  wealthiest 
and  most  popular  musicians  in  history. 
Go  figure. 

So  when  it  comes  to  the  underground, 
keep  this  in  mind:  If  you've  already 
heard  of  it,  it  probably  isn't  under- 
ground anymore.  Think  Guns  and 
Roses  is  underground?  Forget  it. 
They've  got  managers  and  agents  and 
are  probably  investing  in  real  estate  by 
now. 

AVING  SAIDTHAT,  I'LL  END 
WITH  A  WARNING.  The  un- 
derground is  sort  of  like  Jason. 
Just  when  you  think  it's  dead, 
you  discover  it's  stronger  than 
ever  before.  It's  still  down 
there.  It's  just  up  to  you  to  dig  it  out. 

Today,  Miles  and  his  wife  frequently  play  and 
sing  for  free  in  underground  palaces  hardly 
anyone  ever  hears  of  hut  where  the  crowds,  while 
small,  are  wildly  enthusiastic.  WJiy?  Because 
it's  fun  down  there! 
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]\\\.  l.vH^TWI  EDlTDll  WD  A  ZDOT  READER  TRAVEL 
SOI  TII  TO  UTi  ll       lllT^  INDER  THE  FLORIDA  KEYS, 


INTER  IN  ALBERTA.  The  Spring 
ZOOT  is  in  the  planning  stages.  It's  cold  outside.  I'm  overworked,  underpaid  and  I  need 
a  vacation.  1  figure  it's  time  to  do  research  in  a  warm  climate.  Miraculously,  my  editor 
agrees.  So,  it's  off  to  the  southern  tip  of  Florida  and  a  group  of  islands  called  the  Florida 
Keys.   Home  of  alliga-      BY  I  M  RIF  STOCKBI  RGER      make  the  trip  more  in- 


tors,  flamingos,  dol- 
phins. Sonny  Crockett 
and  an  underwater 
hotel.  1  di\e  into  our 
mailbag  (see  what  can 
happen  when  you 
write  to  us?)  and  pick 
out  a  virtual  stranger  to 
accompany   me  and 
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teresting  and  fun.  Fif- 
teen-year-old Jocelyn 
Kabatoff  from  Calgary 
is  "it." 

Ouer  The  Side 

It's  8:00  a.m.  January 
II,  1^84.  The  trip  is  ac- 
tually happening.  I 


groggily  stumble  mti)  the  airport 
to  encou  nter  this  kid  holding  a  tin\ 
gear  bag  and  a  stuffed  cat  she  calls 
Spencer.  This  can't  be  jocelyn. 
Jocelyn's  a  teenager.  She'll  l^ave 
piles  of  suitcases  overloaded  v\  ith 
make-up,  clothes  and  t.ifH's.  But 
Jocelyn  it  is. 

Two  plane  transfers  through  Salt 
Lake  City  and  Atlanta  take  us  to 
Miami.  My  stK)n-to-be  dive  part- 
ner and  I  get  to  know  each  other 
jiKelvn  talks  to  S^x-ncer  and  love^ 
the  band  X2  (Times  Two).  She 
pens  a  letter  on  a  barf  bag  and 
mails  it  in  Salt  Lake  City. 
By  the  time  we  land  in  Miami,  we're 
best  buddies.  Don  Johnson  greets  us 
and  tells  us  how  much  he  loves  ZOOT. 
We  give  him  a  free  subscription  and 
our  autographs  and  go  to  collect  our 
luggage.  (We  lie.) 

Luggage,  what  luggage?  Our  suitcases 
have  been  left  behind  in  Atlanta. 
S'okay.  We're  tough  and  eager  to  get 
on  with  going  where  no  ZOOTERS 
have  gone  before.  We  extract  promises 
from  the  luggage  people  and  take  off, 
eh? 


nioul 


Two  hours  of  freeway  lead  us  to  the 
Florida  Everglades,  a  national  park 
created  to  protect  the  unique  wildlife  in 
the  area,  including  the  elusive  Florida 
pantherand  at  least  one  monster  alliga- 
tor. 1  luge,  red  eyes,  and  gleaming  out 
of  the  blackness,  shiny,  sharp  teeth.  It 
is  a  dark  and  scary  drive. 
The  Everglades  is  a  huge  swampland 
sanctuary,  full  of  egrets,  pelicans,  vul- 
tures, lizards  and  snakes.  Bare  feet  are 
not  reccim mended.  The  'gators  grow  to 


ten  feet  long  and  don't  actually  eat 
people.  At  least,  not  until  they  drown 
them  first.  The  Flamingo  Hotel  is  the 
only  lodging  for  miles.  It's  dark  when 
we  arrive  in  what  looks  like  a  scene 
from  Cocoon. 

Jocelvn  and  I  go  eat  and  agree  to  wait 
until  morning  to  discover  what  is  hid- 
ing in  the  bushes. 

Keep  Calm 


Killer  mosquitos  are  poised  to  attack  at 
dawn.  Jocelyn  is  bitten  on  the  nose  and 
looks  like  Klinger.  We  bag  her  head 
and  embark  on  a  backcountry  cruise 
specifically  to  see  one  of  the  monsters 
from  the  night  before.  No  luck,  they're 
in  hiding.  On  the  way  out  of  the  park 
we  stop  at  the  "Royal  Palm"  sanctuary 
and  join  a  couple  of  people  peering 
over  the  railing  of  a  little  bridge  at  a  nest 
of  snakes.  I  scream.  Jocelyn  screams. 
The  snakes  sleep. 

Next  stop.  Key  Largo,  first  of  the  legen- 
dary islands  and  a  dangerous  place. 
Even  the  people  who  live  here  are 
afraid.  And  the  next  day  is  Friday  the 
13th.  But  we  are  here  on  a  mission 
and  determined  to  stick  it  out  to  be- 
come  two  of  the  elite:  visitors  to  the 
^    most  exclusive  hotel  in  the  world. 


Diue,  Dipe,  Diue 


Jules  Undersea  Lodge  is  located  in 
the  Bora  Bora  Lagoon,  12  metres 
bclov^-  the  surface.  Once  the  most 
sophisticated  marine  research 
tacilitv  in  the  world,  it  has  been 


transformed  into  a  luxurious  hotel 
with  its  onlv  entrance  through  the 
moon  pool.  The  only  way  to  get  in 
is  to  SCUBA,  something  neither  of 
us  has  done  before.  It  takes  all  of 
our  courage  and  plenty  of  patience 
on  our  instructor's  part  to  get  our 
feet  wet.  The  fact  that  Ray  Whit- 
ney is  very  good-looking  doesn't 
hurt  a  bit.  Here  is  someone  we 
want  to  impress! 

The  First  Fathom 


We're  in  good  hands  with  Ray. 
He's  looking  at  me  through  his  mask. 
Over  to  the  right,  big  fish  swim  by, 
glancing  curiously.  This  is  a  whole 
new  world,  where  your  imagination 
speaks  to  you.  We  can  swim  right  up  to 
the  fish  and  float  beside  them.  Even 
with  seven  pounds  of  weights 
wrapped  around  my  waist,  I  feel 
weightless. 

Jocelyn  doesn't  like  to  have  to  breathe 
underwater.  It's  not  the  natural  thing 
to  do.  Ray  spends  extra  time  getting 
her  used  to  the  concept  and  when  he 
feels  we  know^  what  we  are  doing,  he 
takes  us  down  into  the  hotel. 


Deep  Sleep 


We  surface  into  our  room  through  the 
moon  pool.  This  is  in  the  centre  of  two 
capsules,  each  entered  through  a  circu- 
lar doorway.  On  one  side  is  the  kitchen 
and  dining  area.  It's  a  lot  like  being  in 
a  big  motorhome  —  long,  lean  and 
compact.  Almost  like  a  luxury  bomb- 
shelter. (Oh,  no!)  On  the  other  side  of 
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You'ue  Come  a 
Longlllay,  Naybe. 

♦  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

ince  1981 ,  a  number  of  prevention  programs  have  been 
set  up  by  AADAC  to  reduce  alcohol  and  drug  abuse 
among  teenagers.  We  thought  you  might  be  interested 
in  the  answers  to  some  pretty  standard  questions  about 
young  people  and  drugs  and  how  the  situation  has  changed, 
stayed  the  same  or  gotten  worse  here  in  Alberta. 


First  off,  what  are  the 
major  drugs  being 
used  by  teens  today? 

Alcohol  is  still,  by  tar,  the 
drug  used  most  by  young 
people  in  Alberta.  After 
booze,  tobacco  is  the  next 
most  widely  used. 

Hozv  many  kids 
drink,  smoke  and 
use? 

The  news  here  is  that  on 
just  about  all  counts  the 
numbers  have  gone  down. 
Here's  the  official  word:  In 
1981,55%  of  12-17  year- 
olds  in  Alberta  were 
drinkers.  In  1987  that 
number  dropped  to  43%. 
Tobacco  smokers  dropped 
from  28%  to  21%.  Mari- 
juana users  dropped  from 
25%  to  13% .  Kids  who  try 
using  hallucinogens  (LSD, 
MDA)  uppers  (ampheta- 
mines, cocaine)  and  down- 
ers (barbiturates,  tranquil- 
izers) account  for  between 
2-4%  of  the  total  popula- 
tion of  teens. 

Who's  in  trouble  and 
who's  getting  help? 

There  has  been  a  myth 
around  that  people  with 
alcohol  and  other  drug 
problems  come  from  skid 
row.  The  truth  is  that  it's 
not  just  "them."  Many 
people  from  every  walk  of 
life  have  alcohol  and  drug 
problems.  For  example,  the 
number  of  teen  clients  at 
AADAC  has  increased 
from  356  in  1981  to  1,102  in 
1987.  (7%  of  the  total 
number  of  clients.)  Those 
in  treatment  tend  to  be 
guys  15  years  or  older. 


Most  are  still  in  school.  70% 
of  teens  are  struggling 
an  alcohol  or  alcohol  and 
drug  problem  when  they 
come  in.  Many  are  taking  it 
on  themselves  to  seek  out 
help,  others  are  referred 
through  the  courts,  schools 
and  a  variety  of  public  and 
private  agencies. 


WJiat  do  Alberta  teen- 
agers generally  think 
about  drinking? 

The  majority  of  you  do  not 
believe  that  drinking  is  the 
best  way  to  have  a  good 
time,  to  make  a  person 
more  mature  or  to  improve 
a  party.  There's  a  general 
behef  that  there  is  nothing 
wrong  with  drinking  in 
moderation. 

What  about  parents? 

Most  parents  today  believe 
that  they  can  have  a 
positive  influence  on  your 
lives  and  that  passing 
along  advice  about  drink- 
ing is  worthwhile,  even  if 
you  say  "aw,  c'mon." 
You're  also  more  comfort- 
able than  you  used  to  be 
about  discussing  matters 
such  as  drug  and  alcohol 
use  with  your  parents. 

And  those  are  the  straight 
goods. 


BY   WARREN   PICK   &   KATHIE   C  A  M  P  B  E  L  L  -  G  A  V  I  N 

ILLUSTRATION       BY      STEVE  ATTOE 
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BuiLi  BOHB  mum 

IhalLuas  back  20  years  ago 
haybe  more  You  haue  lo 
undersland  M  Ihe  ojorld 
ujasauery  neruoQspiace  (1 
loloffoiksbeiieuedilLuasail 
going  logo  up  in  flames,  and 
figured  they'd  like  lo  be 
around  ujhen  fhe  smoke 
cleared  Bs  you'ue  probably 
gaessedbynoujjofhingmuch 
happened  and  prelly  soon  the 
topsstartedcommgoffunder- 
ground  concrete  hidingplaces 


as  they  ujere  turried  into 
sujimmmg  pools,  llie'retell- 
mg  you  this  just  so  you'll 
knouj  houj  hard  it  is  to  find  a 
small,  priuately-ouinedbomb 
shelter  these  days.  Still  uje 
had  this  idea  about  sendmg 
three  of  our  readers  and  our 
Assistant  fditor  [Laurie  gets 
all  the  good  jobs)  douin  into  a 
bombshelterandsoujerecre- 
ated  one  in  the  basement  of 
one  of  the  local  ZOO!  CIlPIll 
International  office  build- 
ings. Ule  stocked  It  ujith  stuff 


e  y  I  r  u  n  I  E  s  t  o  c  k  b  u  r  g  e  r 


we  thought  we'd  need,  bearing  in  mind 
that  there  might  not  be  any  bowl 
games  or  Much  Music  to  watch  in  the 
L'\ent  of  a  real  disaster  and  conse- 
eiuently  leaving  the  TV  and  radio  at 
home.  Tapes  were  considered  okav. 
As  long  as  the  batteries  held  out. 
At  promptly  5:30  p.m.  on  a  Friday  in 
late  January,  Laurie  and  three  Calgary 
ZOOT  readers,  Tracey  LaPierre,  Stefan 
C'erkvenac  and  Cris  Campbell,  de- 
scended into  darkness  with  plans  to 
keep  a  noisy  furnace  and  several  spi- 
ders company.  Exactly  48  hours  later, 
the  door  was  opened  and  our  four  in- 
trepid survivors  stepped  into  the  light. 
What  was  it  like  down  there?  Laurie's 
notes  tell  all. 

FBIDRY  HIGHT  NOTES: 

It's  11:20  p.m.  and  everyone  is  in  bed, 
except  me.  Being  shut  up  in  a  small 
place  is  exhausting,  especially  when 
you're  with  strangers.  What  to  say? 
What  to  do?  Will  they  like  me? 
It's  been  nearly  six  hours. 
First  we  chatted  and  got  to  know  each 
other  a  bit.  Cris  told  me  about  his  32 
rabbits  and  I  was  thinking  what  a  nice 
kid  —  a  real  animal  lover.  Then  he 
mentioned  that  he  was  raising  them  for 
food. 

Tracey  revealed  her  musical  talents. 
She  actually  brought  a  French  Horn  to 
practice  this  weekend.  She's  very 
smart.  She's  12  years  old.  She  brought 
her  Nerd  along.  This 
thing  —  you  squeeze 
its  head  when  you're 
frustrated.  No  one  ex- 
cept me  brought  any 
games.  And  cassettes 
are  in  limited  supply. 
No  one  is  real  inter- 
ested in  listening  to 
music. 

Stefan's  expression 
when  it  sunk  in  that  he 
can't  leave  this  room  for  48  hours  was 
priceless.  When  he  saw  our  wonderful 
toilet  facilities  he  turned  green.  It 
didn't  take  him  long  to  start  exploring. 
First  the  hole  in  the  wall,  not  as  big  a  hit 
as  the  crawl  space  under  the  stairs. 
That's  where  they  are  now  —  zonked 
out  apparently,  as  I  can't  hear  a  thing. 
Late  night  wrap-up: 
Tracey  and  Stefan  really  got  into  the 
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Stcfiui,  Traccy  and  Cri>  in  the  Under  Room.' 


Plasticine.  Cris  and  I  played  crib.  He 
beat  me  by  one  point. 
Chunky  turkey  soup  was  served. 
We  played  Balderdash.  I  hate  this 
ganne  and  hope  they  did  too.  Scrabble 
is  quite  boring  too,  but  at  least  it  tests 
your  intelligence. 

Tracey  is  quite  concerned  with  her 
appearance.  Her  writing  is  fairly 
messy.  Stefan's  favourite  expression  is 
"just  joshing."  He  wishes  he  had  a 
"buzz  cut."  Cris  never  removes  his  hat. 
Mountain  Dew  is  the  drink  of  choice; 
history  will  record  that  Tracey  and 
Stefan  fought  over  the  last  one. 

SnTURDDYHIGHTHOTES: 

Wow,  it's  only  1 :20  p.m.  - 1  can't  wait  to 
get  out  of  here.  It's  quiet  —  everyone  is 
either  sleeping  or  whispering.  The 
brats  don't  want  me  to  hear,  and  I'm 
not  interested  in  what  they  are  whis- 
pering about  anyway.  Tracey  is  bug- 
ging Stefan,  spraying  her  hair  spray  all 
over  the  place,  polluting  the  little  air  we 
have.  No  one  is  hungry,  but  the  choco- 
late sure  has  disappeared  fast.  Tracey 
and  I  attempted  to  play  Scrabble.  Her 
attention  span  wasn't  long  enough  to 
finish  the  game,  especially  with  Stefan 
and  Cris  laughing  about  something  in 
the  under  room.  I  crawled  in  to  see 
what  was  going  on.  It's  dark  and  it's 
weird.  Stefan  says  he  plans  to  stay 
I  under  there  all  day.  He  says  all  he 
needs  is  a  TV  and  VCR  to  make  his  life 
complete.  All  I  need  is  a  bottle  of 
Aspirin. 

No  one  washed  their  face  or  brushed 
their  teeth  today.  Yuck! 
Tracey  spent  an  hour  on  her  face  and 
hair.  Not  that  there  was  a  problem  with 
her  looks  before.  Stefan's  hair  is  stick- 
ing up  all  over  and  he's  not  intending  to 
comb  it. 

Tracey  confessed  that  she  brought  the 
I  French  Horn  just  so  her  mom  would 
I  think  she  was  practicing.  Whew! 
i  I  think  this  bomb  shelter  experiment  is 
j  a  horrible  idea.  What  a  dismal  way  to 
j  spend  a  weekend.  And  I  have  to  work 
Monday,  too.  I  like  my  job,  but  not  this 
I  much. 

Hey!  They're  alive.  Two  heads  just 
came  out  from  the  cave.   Must  be  a 
bathroom  break.    No,  it's  time  for 
j     homework.  Stefan  pulls  out  his  binder. 

I 

I 


Out  fall  three  comic  books,  Dark  Horse 
label,  Bruno  the  Bear  encased  in  plastic. 
Stefan  saves  all  his  comics  and  says  this 
one  is  in  high  demand  —  he  had  to  wait 
a  long  time  for  his  copies.  $2.95  — 
expensive  but  he  doesn't  mind  paying 
it.  He  says  that  the  most  popular  comic 
is  the  Dungeons  &  Dragons  series,  but 
all  are  good,  even  Archies.  Cris  pulled 
out  a  Hardy  Boys  paperback.  He's  read 
most  of  them. 

It  seems  to  go  in  cycles,  from  "you  let 
me  out  of  here  now"  to  "this  isn't  bad  " 
Tracey  made  the  worst  Kraft  Dinner 
I've  ever  had  and  then  we  had  canned 
ham  sandwiches.  Real  barfy.  Lunch 
was  at  2:00  p.m.,  supper  at  6:00  p.m. 
Little  things  come  up  along  the  way, 
bits  of  information  you  learn  about 
each  other.  Cris  is  into  kick  boxing  and 
takes  German  lessons  (his  mom  is 
German).  Tracey  thinks  this  bomb 
shelter  weekend  would  be  better  if  it 
was  longer.  I'm  not  Hstening  to  any- 
thing she  says  ever  again. 
Discovery! 

When  you  rub  your  hand  real  fast 
along  our  vinyl  mattresses,  sparks  fly. 

THElllSTIllOltD: 

It's  10:30  a.m.  Sunday  —  only  six  and  a 
half  hours  to  go.  Yahoo!  The  others  are 
still  sleeping.  Sleeping  passes  the  time 
in  a  nice  way.  You  can  dream.  We 
didn't  play  any  games  last  night.  Cris 
cheated  —  I  heard  his  radio  tuned  to 
the  hockey  game.  It  really  is  rotten 
being  stuck  down  here.  The  food  is 
starting  to  taste  real  bad  —  had  instant 
porridge  today  and  it  was  awful. 
1:15  p.m.  now  —  can't  wait  to  get  out  of 
here.  But  of  course,  we  have  to  wait. 


THIK  (IBOUT  n  BinST 

48  hours  after  the  in\a^i)iary  Big  One, 
ZOOT's  shelter  people  popped  up  with 
these  obser'oatiotis: 
Tracey  LaPierre: 

•  I  spent  most  of  my  time  bugging 
Stefan  and  playing  the  few  games 
that  were  supplied. 

•  I  didn't  use  my  French  Horn  or  some 
of  the  make-up  and  clothes  I  brought 
...  I  didn't  do  my  homework  either. 

•  The  worst  part  was  the  bathroom. 

•  The  best  part  was  having  pop  and 
chocolate.  Also  the  company  wasn't 
that  bad  (it  would  have  been  better  if 
Stefan  didn't  have  a  serious  attitude 
problem.) 

•  I'm  just  sorry  it's  over  and  there's 
nothing  else  for  me  to  do  that's  this 
exciting  or  even  half  this  exciting. 

Stefan  Cerkvenac: 

•  I  mostly  slept  and  ate  because  that 
was  all  there  was  to  do. 

•  Time  passed  quickly. 

•  I  wish  I'd  brought  some  more  comics 
and  especially  a  pet  to  get  away  from 
the  other  people. 

•  The  best  part  was  having  some  pop  to 
calm  myself  down. 

•  I  missed  my  parents  and  especially 
my  hamster. 

Cris  Campbell: 

•  There  was  nothing  to  do  except  eat 
and  talk. 

•  I  cheated  —  I  listened  to  the  radio 
because  the  hockey  game  was  on  and 
I  didn't  want  to  miss  it.  1  feel  so  guilty. 

•  I'd  like  to  have  had  more  games  like 
Stockticker  and  more  music  like 
Megadeth  &  Metallica. 

•  Talking  and  getting  to  know  one  an- 
other made  the  time  tly  right  by. 

•  I  missed  my  waterbed  and  ice  hockey 
. . .  and  I  want  to  take  a  shower. 
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DhHI'SLhi  1' 
CONTINUED  FROM  PAGE  30 

the  m(H)n  r(H)ni  are  the  tvvi)  bedrooms. 
This  place  is  >;reatl  Plush  carpeting  all 
around,  CD  player,  television,  VCR, 
microwave  and  a  well-stcnked  refrig- 
erator. Huge  jxirtholes  frame  the 
(Kean  outside  and  schools  of  fish  swim 
by,  curious  to  see  who's  in  this  time. 

Surfacing 

Well,  we  did  it.  Took  our  first  SCUBA 
dive,  spent  the  night  where  only  a  few 
get  the  chance,  and  mi>st  importantly, 
survived  another  F'riday  the  13th.  It's 
time  to  pack  up  and  move  on.  Ray 
takes  Jtxrelyn  up  first,  then  the  special 
waterproof  suitcases  with  our  cameras 
inside,  then  me.  We  receive  our 
"Aquanaut"  certificates  and  leave  feel- 
ing proud  we've  done  something  we'd 
never  have  dared  to  try  before  this  trip. 
Next  stop.  Grassy  Key,  home  of  the 
Dolphin  Research  Centre  where  the 
star  of  Flipper  (Little  Bit)  and  her 
daughter  (Tersi)  are  waiting  for  us. 
We  arrive  early  but  Kathy,  our  guide,  is 
ready  to  take  us  on  a  tour.  Kathy  ex- 
plains that  each  dolphin  has  a  different 
personalitv,  just  like  people.  They're 


trving  to  decipher  dolphin  language 
and  have  discovered  that  the  moms 
name  their  babies. 

Cliinb  on  your  fish  and  ride! 

it  must  be  the  glint  off  jocclyn's  braces, 
because  these  dolphins  definitely  pre- 
fer her  to  me.  We  have  signals  to  give 
them.  Hand  palm  up  on  the  water 
means  "give  me  a  kiss."  When  we 
stand  with  both  arms  stretched  out, 
they  swim  close  by  and  we'll  grab  a  fin 
and  go  for  a  ride.  They  are  so  darn  cute. 
They  look  like  they  have  permanent 
smiles.  It's  sad  that  they  are  endan- 
gered. Dolphins  get  caught  in  fishing 
nets  and  this  has  been  killing  them  off 
quickly.  At  the  Centre,  they  are  free  to 
come  and  go  as  they  please,  but  Kathy 
says  most  dolphins  love  it  here  and 
decide  to  stay  where  they  are  safe.  Safe 
or  not,  unfortunately  we  have  to  leave. 
Last  stop.  Key  West,  only  90  miles  from 
Cuba. 

1  told  you  I  uids  sick." 

On  our  final  day,  we  become  "tourists" 
for  the  first  time  on  the  trip,  taking  a 


Conch  Train  Tour  around  the  island  to 
a  cemetery  with  headstones  carrying 
inscriptions  such  as  "I  told  you  I  was 
sick."  We  spend  two  hours  on  a  beach 
lined  with  colourful  catamarans  and 
houses  built  from  coral.  Our  onlv 
beachtime  on  the  entire  trip,  jocelvn  is 
quick  to  point  out. 

At  the  most  distant  point  of  the  Keys, 
just  90  miles  from  Cuba,  vendors  line 
the  dock  with  shirts,  jewelrv  and  junk 
for  sale. 

A  real  partv  atmosphere  pres  ails  with 
singers,  comeciians  and  a  big  crowd. 
Jocelyn  and  I  get  the  best  seat  on  the 
dock  at  the  very  comer  facing  directly 
into  the  sunset.  We  watch  as  the  big 
ball  of  fire  is  put  out  by  the  night. 

Home  Hum 


It's  all  downhill  from  here.  Jocelyn 
forgets  Spencer  on  the  plane  ride  back. 
Her  new  bracelet  disappears.  It's  cold 
in  Calgary.  But  we  have  our  storv  and 
it's  worth  every  cent  ZOOT  spent.  Plus 
you'll  probably  write  to  us,  hoping  to 
be  remembered  when  we  decide  to  go 
for  something  completely  different. 
Again. 


It  iiJds  d  coid  day  m  December 

allien  me  managed  lo  con  representaliues  from 
Ihree  generations  inio  donning  hard  hats  and 
miner's  lights,  and  uanishing  into  the  uast  darkness 
of  a  hole  m  the  side  of  a  hill  in  Kananaskis,  just  luest 
of  Calgary.  11  good  old-fashioned  caue  crauul  prom- 
ised euerything  necessary  for  a  real  fun  Saturday . 
. .  including  falling  rocks,  rats  and  sliding  on  your 
back  on  ice.  Do  uie  knoui  houi  to  put  together  a  good 
time  or  ujhat?  lifter  tuio  hours  m  tight  places,  uje 
asked  our  aduenturers  to  define  "underground." 


Irma,  67: 

"Just  as  I  thought.  It's  dark  and  you  can't  get 
air.  Then  something  falls  on  you." 


Ralph,  32: 

"Underground  —  a  possibly  illegal  but  often 
morally  correct  way  of  carrying  on  activities 
to  create  a  change.  A  way  of  getting  new 
thoughts  and  messages  across  when  it  can't 
be  done  in  the  conventional  way.  A  cave  is 
not  the  underground.  A  cave  is  a  cave." 


Misty,  14: 

"Underground,  to  me,  means  something 
dark,  mysterious,  adventurous,  dangerous 
and  life-threatening  like  this  cave." 
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Houi  Good  a  Friend 
lire  You? 

t's  good  to  have  friends,  but  it's  even 
better  to  be  a  good  friend,  because  the 
more  you  put  into  friendship,  the  more 
you  get  out  of  it.  Below  are  ten  questions. 
Circle  the  answer  that's  closest  to  describing  you. 


1.  In  general,  what  kind  of 
friends  do  you  have? 

a)  Popular  people; 

b)  Kindred  spirits  with  whom 
you  feel  especially  comfortable; 

c)  All  sorts.  You  like  to  make  as 
many  friends  as  possible. 

2.  You're  attracted  to  a  person 
whom  your  best  friend 
Ukes.  You  would: 

a)  Tell  your  friend -you  don't  like 
to  keep  secrets; 

b)  Say  nothing.  You  don't  want 
to  make  your  friend  jealous; 

c)  Let  him/her  know  you' re  inter- 
ested but  say  nothing  to  your 
friend. 

3.  You've  grown  rather  tired 
of  someone  who  used  to  be 
a  pal.  You  would: 

a)  Gradually,  but  tactfully,  stop 
seeing  him/her; 

b)  Keep  seeing  him/her  but  only 


in  the  company  of  people  you 
like; 

c)  Pick  a  quarrel  with  him/her  in 
order  to  make  a  clean  break. 

4.  A  group  you're  with  begins 
to  criticize  an  absent  friend 
of  yours.  You  would: 

a)  join  in  the  criticism; 

b)  Defend  the  absent  friend; 

c)  Remain  silent. 

5.  You've  arranged  to  go 
somewhere  with  a  pal,  but 
someone  you  like  asks  you 
to  go  out  that  same  evening. 
You  would: 

a)  Refuse  the  date  and  try  to  ar- 
range another  one  later; 

b)  Ask  the  date  to  join  you  and 
your  friend; 

c)  Go  out  with  the  date  and  make 
an  excuse  to  your  friend. 

6.  One  of  your  friends  has  just 
bought  some  clothes  you 


think  are  ugly.  When  he/ 
she  asks  you  how  you  like 
them,  you  would: 

a )  Praise  them .  You  want  to  make 
your  friend  feel  good; 

b)  Tell  your  friend  exactly  what 
you  think  of  them; 

c)  Praise  the  good  points  of  the 
clothes  first,  then  tell  your 
friend  what  you  don't  like 
about  them. 

7.  One  of  your  best  pals  bor- 
rows money  and  never 
pays  you  back.  You  would: 

a)  Discuss  this  conduct  loitli 
him/her; 

b)  Ignore  the  fault  -  you  don't 
want  to  upset  him/her; 

c)  Find  some  way  to  make  this  pal 
change  his/her  ways. 

8.  A  pal  wants  to  date  some- 
one the  family  hates  and 
asks  you  if  he/she  can  say 
they're  with  you  instead. 
You  would: 

a)  Say  no.  You  don't  want  to  be 
an  accomplice  to  lying; 

b)  Say  yes  .Your  loyalty  is  to  you  r 
friend,  not  the  parents; 

c)  Suggest  he/she  try  to  get  the 
parent's  permission. 

9.  A  friend  has  made  a  remark 
that  hurts  your  feelings. 
You  would: 

a)  Get  angry  and  tell  your  friend 

off; 

b)  Show  no  reaction; 

c)  Sulk  or  give  the  silent  treat- 
ment. 

10.  Most  of  the  people  you  go 
around  with  have  started 
doing  something  you  don't 
approve  of.  You  would: 

a)  Go  along  with  them; 

b)  Be  tolerant  of  what  they're 
doing  but  make  it  clear  you 
won't  indulge  in  it  yourself; 

c)  Try  to  argue  them  ou  t  of  doing 
it. 

SCORING: 

Find  the  point  value  for  each  of 
your  answers,  and  add  up  the 
total  points  to  see  just  what  kind 
of  friend  you  are: 

1.  a.4    b.2  c.l 

2.  a.2    b.l  C.4 

3.  a.2    b.l  c.4 


4.  a.4 

b.2 

c.l 

5.  a.2 

b.l 

L.4 

6.  a.l 

b.4 

C.2 

7.  a.2 

b.l 

c.4 

8.  a.4 

b.l 

c.2 

9.  a.2 

b.l 

c.4 

10.  a.l 

b.4 

c.2 

10  to  20  points: 
You  try  too  hard  to  please 
others.  If  you  adore  listening 
to  U2  and  they  don't,  you'll 
hide  your  U2  records  in  the 
closet  when  they  visit.  You 
tend  to  say  what  you  imag- 
ine your  friends  would  like 
to  hear.  This  is  not  being  a 
good  friend,  however  nice 
you  think  you're  being.  Ex- 
press your  own  views  and 
preferences.  You'll  get  more 
out  of  friendships  if  you 
stand  up  for  yourself. 

21  to  30  points: 
This  is  the  best  level  for 
friendship.  Because  you 
have  a  good  opinion  of  your- 
self, you  tend  to  have  a  good 
opinion  of  others.  You're 
loyal  but  never  at  the  ex- 
pense of  your  own  beliefs 
and  inclinations.  People 
tend  to  like  you  even  when 
you're  angry  or  argumenta- 
tive, because  they  know 
you're  well-intentioned  and 
trustworthy.  Stay  just  the 
way  you  are! 

Over  30  points: 

As  a  friend,  you  tend  to  be 
slightly  selfish  and  standoff- 
ish, although  you  may  be 
popular.  You  sometimes  get 
bossy  and  demanding  and 
want  more  than  your  normal 
share  of  things.  You  should 
be  more  open,  generous,  and 
forgiving  with  your  pals.  . 
Don't  worry  so  much  about 
what  you're  getting  out  of  ; 
your  friends  -  just  try  to  en-  i 
joy  them!  | 
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BOULDERING 


he  tirst  big  t'go  hit  any  of  us 
ever   had   was   when  we 
cUmbed  up  onto  our  own  two 
feet  and  st(H>d  there  smihng, 
10  feet  tall.  Later,  you  climbed  the 
tree  in  the  backyard.  Risky,  but  a 
rush.  Now,  vou're  thinking  about 
climbing  into  an  airplane  or 
climbing  a  mountain.  Climbing 
is  pretty  basic.  We  even  transfer 
its  imagerv  to  other  parts  of  our 
lives.  We  climb  the  ladder  of  suc- 
cess, scKial  climb,  climb  out  of  a 
depression  or  into  a  good  opportu 
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nitv. 


TIME  AFTER  TIME, 
WE  CLIMB. 

Take  it  from  those  of  us  who  have  just 
had  our  first  exposure  to  an  artificial 
wall:  climbing  is  fun;  a  natural  high 
that  can  get  you  hooked.  It's  even  inex- 
pensi\  e  .  .  .  but  more  about  that  at  the 
end  of  our  storv. 

You  look  at  the  wall  of  rock  and  think 
"no  wav."  It's  sheer  difficulty,  over- 
hanging well  into  the  impossible. 
In  its  truest  sense,  bouldering  involves 
minimal  equipment,  minimal  risk, 
minimal  exposure.  Some  prefer  to 
push  the  game  to  the  outer  edges  of 
personal  performance;  free  soloing 
hundreds  of  feet  above  the  ground. 
This  is  not  pure  bouldering,  but  the 
techniques  are  the  same.  Only  the 
commitment  is  different.  Up  there  it's 
for  keeps. 

bsolute  purist  climbers  will  onlv 
;|  tackle  a  boulder  problem  in  free 
•  solo  style.  Just  a  fit,  stubborn  body, 

rock  shoes  and  a  bag  of  gymnast's 
chalk.  The  fingers  ...  they  cramp, 
scream,  and  bleed.  But  they  hold  on 
and  you  climb  clean.  No  driving  steel, 
no  resting  on  anything  larger  than  the 
edge  o  your  confidence.  Some 
boulde-  problems  are  wired  right  B 
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away,  and  build  confidence.  Then  you 
go  looking  for  tougher  ones  on  the 
same  rock.  You  dare  yourself  to  do 
more:  controlled  lunging,  clinging  and 
hand  jamming  until  you've  tested  ev- 
ervthing  your  mind  and  body  has  to 
offer.  For  now. 

There's  always  the  fun  of  competition 
with  friends  and  eventually  with 
strangers.  It  can  get  real  serious.  Big 
walls.  Frightening  rock  faces  with  ex- 
treme vertical  pitches.  Even  dangling 
for  dollars  from  some  man-made  ter- 
ror. You  can  go  as  far  ...  or  as  high  as 
you  want. 

ndoor  climbing  walls  lead  the  way 
both  as  practice  areas  for  the  week- 
end warrior  and  combat  zones  for 
serious  climbers  bent  on  the  next 
wave,  a  competitive  indoor  circuit.  It's 
all  free  climbing.  Ropes  and  hardware 
are  used  for  protection  only.  If  you  do 
peel  there  isn't  the  worry  of  sucking 
stone  for  several  hundred  metres  be- 
fore a  valley  floor  lays  on  the  Big  Hug. 
The  great  players  see  all  the  possibili- 
ties and  never  doubt  the  outcome.  The 
rest  of  us  need  experience,  which  can 
be  acquired  as  follows: 

LET'S  ROCK! 

If  this  sounds  like  just  the  sort  of  chal- 
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lenge  you  can  get  up  for,  attack  it 
with  good  instruction  and  the 
proper  gear. 

Prices  and  availability  of  climb- 
ing locations  will  vary,  depend- 
ing where  you  live.  Several  rec- 
reation centres  have  indoor 
climbing  walls  where  five  hours 
of  classes  will  cost  about  $20. 
Drop-in  situations  also  exist, 

D where  for  $2.50  a  pop  you'll  be 
able  to  perfect  your  dynos  under 
the  watchful  eye  of  a  certified  in- 
structor. 

To  learn  the  essentials  of  climbing  you 
require  only  the  barest  of  equipment. 
Good  running  shoes  are  fine  if  you 
don't  intend  to  find  yourself  more  than 
a  metre  or  so  above  ground.  Climb 
higher  and  you'll  need  real  climbing 
shoes;  yours  for  something  in  the  range 
of  $106-$150. 

The  serious  boulderer/rock  climber 
never  leaves  the  ground  without  a 
chalk  bag.  Offered  in  wild  colours,  they 
offer  easy  access  to  a  fistful  of  pow- 
dered chalk:  the  best  thing  for  taking 
sweat  off  your  clammy  mitts.  These 
bags  often  provide  Velcro  patches  to 
attach  a  toothbrush  for  cleaning  that 
tiny  lip  or  crack  which  keeps  you  hang- 
ing in  there  on  the  walled  wild.  They 
cost  about  $13-$20. 

Ian  on  going  higher  and  staying  up 
longer?  More  protection  is  defi- 
nitely in  order.  Helmet,  ropes, 
climbing  harnesses  and  a  whole 
arrav  of  belay  anchors,  runners  and 
carabiners  can  lighten  vour  wallet  and 
make  climbing  easier.  Do  not  proceed 
to  lycra  tights  and  matching  hair  colour 
until  you're  ready  to  stand  out  on  the 
basis  of  your  skill  and  not  just  your 
looks. 

Climbing  clubs,  schools  and  equip- 
ment shops  will  be  able  to  point 
K    you  in  the  right  direction.  Up! 
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Grey  Lady  Down; 


Ri'ltMsfd  bv:  Thf  Minsch 

Corptiration 

Director:  David  Greene 

Starring:  Charlton  Heston, 

David  Carradine,  Stacy 

Keach 

Charlton  Heston  and  his 
men  battle  time  and  deep>- 
sea  distress  in  an  attempt  to 
rescue  the  crew  of  a  sunken 
nuclear  submarine.  Beauti- 
ful photography,  great  spe- 
cial effects  and  lop-notch 
acting  were  just  barely 
enough  to  earn  this  video  a 
"not  bad  considering  Tom 
Cruise  isn't  in  it"  rating. 
Although  it  claims  to  be  an 
action-adventure,  our  re- 
viewers found  their  eyes 
taking  a  plunge  every  now 
and  then.  Uiiii/  rates  about 
two  and  a  half  out  of  five 
stars  and  a  50- 5()  split  on 
whether  or  not  to  recom- 
mend it  to  your  friends. 
••1/2 


■INIATH  THE  PLANET 
OF  THE  APES 


Beneath  The  Planet  Of 
 The  Apes  


Released  by:  Twentieth 
Century  Fox 
Director:  Ted  Post 
Starring:  Charlton  Heston, 
James  Franciscus,  Linda 
Harrison 

Chuck  Heston,  again,  in  a 
sequel  that  doesn't  tjuite 
live  up  to  the  high  standard 
set  in  the  original  Planet  Of 
The  Apes.  On  a  mission  to 
discover  what  became  of 
the  first  team  of  explorers 
sent  to  a  strange  planet, 
astronaut  James  Franciscus 
has  more  fun  than  a  barrel 
of  monkeys.  There  are  also 
a  bunch  of  mutants  who 
worship  an  atomic  bomb. 
Our  review  team  loved  the 
action,  even  if  it  was  a  sci- 
ence fiction  flick.  They  also 
enjoyed  the  realism;  things 
didn't  work  out  as  perfectly 
and  phonily  as  they  do  on 
Cosby. 


The  Pick-Up  Artist 


Released  by:  Twentieth 
Century  Fox 
Director:  James  Toback 
Starring:  Molly  Ringwald, 
Robert  Downey,  Jr., 
Dennis  Hopper 

You  may  have  trouble  with 
this  one.  A  trip  through 
fantasyland  in  which  the 
ultimate  male  pick-up  art- 
ist meets  his  match  in  a 
beautiful  but  lonely  young 
woman  struggling  to  bal- 
ance the  chip  c>n  her  shoul- 
der. He  loves  her,  she  hates 
him;  he  sticks  around  and 
helps  her  down-and-out 
family.  Guess  what  hap- 
pens? It's  O.K.  if  you  need 
to  get  the  adrenalin  pump- 
ing bv  hating  men  for  an 
hour  or  so.  In  other  words, 
why  bother? 


Flowers  In  The  Attic 


Released  by:  \ew  World 
Pictures 

Director:  Jeffrey  Bloom 
Starring:  Victoria  Tennant, 
Kristy  Swanson,  Louise 
Fletcher,  Jeb  Adams 

The  inner  workings  of  the 
"perfect"  family.  A  not-so- 
cheery  little  drama  of  love, 
greed  and  murder  center- 
ing around  a  widow's  hor- 
rible secret  and  the  way  in 
which  her  family  pays  for 
it.  In  order  to  live  in  the 
style  she  enjoys,  mom  de- 
cides to  poison  her  four 
children  (who  are  impr- 
isioned  in  the  family  man- 
sion) to  secure  their 
grandfather's  inheritance. 
Fortunately,  but  not  before 
tragedy  occurs,  the  kids 
catch  on  and  deal  with 
Mommy  Dearest.  A  fine 
movie  which  is  as  good  as 
the  book  it  is  based  on. 


Planes,  Trains  and 
Automobiles 


Released  by:  Paramount 
Pictures 

Director:  John  Hughes 
Starring:  John  Candy, 
Steve  Martin 


A  look  at  American  trans- 
portation systems,  cour- 
tesy the  comedy  of  Steve 
Martin  as  an  inflexible,  big- 
time  marketing  man  and 
John  Candy  as  the  king  of 
shower  curtain  ring  sales- 
men. Martin  tries  to  make  it 
home  to  Chicago  from  New 
York  for  Thanksgiving. 
Candy  tries  to  help.  You'll 
never  believe  the  problems 
two  grown  men  can  create 
for  themselves  unless  you 
see  this  bizarre  journey  for 
yourself.  And  yes,  they  get 
there.  Sort  of. 


Ulhat  do  you  think  about  this,  then? 


What  does  this  picture  say  tt) 
you?  Does  it  make  you  laugh? 
Do  you  find  it  confusing?  Do 
you  feel  an  urge  to  rip  this  page 
from  the  magazine  and  trash  it? 
Wait.  Relax.  Write  and  tell  us 
about  it.  We'll  publish  the  most 
interesting  responses  in  the  next 
issue  of  ZOOT;  heaping  enlight- 
enment upon  our  readers  and 
praise  or  criticism  (as  you  see  fit) 


upon  the  artist  responsible  for 
whatewT  this  is,  then. 

Write  to: 
Dept.  WDYTATT 
ZOOT  C  APRI,  The  Magazine 
2410,  144  -4th  Avenue  S.W. 
Calgary,  Alberta 
T2P  3N4 
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Reel  Life 


Boy  Meets  Girl 

♦  "Really  good  music.    1  like  the 
touch  ot  guitar." 

♦  "Songs  are  interesting  and  I  like 
their  style.  A  great  album." 

♦  "A  major  must  for  those  who  like 
music  with  heart  and  soul." 

♦  "Really  mellow  band,  a  lot  of  love 
songs." 

Boy  Meets  Girl  meets  success!  The  duo  feels  as 
though  they  are  able  to  convey  complex  emo- 
tions through  pop  music.  Our  listeners  agreed. 
Get  this  tape,  they  sav,  and  get  an  earful  of  Reel 
Life. 


Vixen 


Vixen 

♦  "Rock  songs  that  make  rock  solid 
sense." 

♦  "Fairly  good.  'Edge  Of  A  Broken 
Heart'  is  the  best  song." 

♦  "A  female  Motley  Crue.  Excellent 
lead  vocals." 

♦  "1  wouldn't  hesitate  to  buy  this  al- 
bum. Should  be  at  the  top  of  the 
charts." 

Generally  very  positive  response  for  this  new, 
hot,  all-girl  L.A.  band.  A  little  concern  about 
loud-out  guitar  work  from  some  listeners.  Lita 
Ford  and  Joan  Jett  listen  up! 


My  Nation  Underground 


Julian  Cope 

♦  "A  weird  album." 

♦  "All  the  songs  sounded  the  same 
to  me." 

♦  "I  found  it  boring  but  my  mom 
liked  it." 

Uh-oh.  One  of  pop's  legendary  eccentrics.  Cope 
takes  a  blast  frt>m  our  hard-edged  reviewers. 
Word  has  it  he  set  out  to  make  this  album  less 
perfect  than  the  previous  Saint  julian.  He  suc- 
ceeded, unfortunately.  No  recommendations  to 
friends  but  your  mom  should  probablv  catch  a 
listen. 


Victory  Day 


Tom  Cochrane  and  Red  Rider: 

♦  "The  songs  have  variety  and  Tom 
Cochrane  has  a  great  voice." 

♦  "A  mellow  band  with  some  good 
songs." 

♦  "Relaxing  music.  1  like  them  but 
I'm  not  a  big  fan." 

♦  "Superstar  success  is  long  over- 
due for  this  group." 

So?  A  big  group  with  big  talent  and  lots  of 
popular  appeal.  If  you  lean  toward  rock  with 
meaning,  solid  music  and  great  vocals  but  with- 
out excessive  volume,  this  album  is  for  vou. 


Vertigo  Tango 


Spoons: 

♦  "Not  much  variety." 

♦  "Yawn!  Yawn!" 

♦  "The  Spoons  have  to  change  their 
tune." 

♦  "Theey'rrreee  back  .  .  .  why?" 

The  title  track,  "Vertigo  Tango,"  hooked  our 
reviewers  but  then  the  pizzaz  just  went  fizz. 
This  pop  group  has  established  themselves. 
Now,  our  listeners  say,  "Move  on!" 


Sciiemiiig  robots,  psychosurgery  and  a  young  hero 
named  Greg  Mafheson  mho  uuhines  about  his  chem- 
ohydrate  teacher.  Just  another  day  at  high 
school?  Haybe,  if  the  school  ujas  in  Toronto  200 
years  from  today. 

Fifteen-year-old  Nicole  luiken's  uision  of  Toronto 
The  Good  gone  bad  takes  place  in  fsape  Jo  Jfie 
Qmmrii  her  second  published  nouel.  It  is,  says 
our  reuieuier  jmpossible  tosetdoum.  "I  had  to 


read  it  in  one  night.  I  couldn't  stopi"  Sounds  like 
she's  a  uictim  of  the  Humanoids'  mysterious  and 
often  terrifying  guest  for  a  perfect  ujorld.  Trained 
to  demand  this  perfection,  they  capture  Ouerujorld 
children  to  perform  their  unpleasant  little  duties. 
But  Greg  and  his  friend  Carmen  haue  plans  of  their 
oujn.  Check  this  underground  item  out.  directly 
from  Tree  Frog  Press  in  Edmonton  or  through  a 
bookstore  near  you. 

Thanks  to  our  reviewers:  Cris  Campbell, 
Shauna  Burns,  Alidz  Tejirian,  Shawna 
Romillivva  &  Hope  Stanners 


theatres 


Deep  Star  Six 


This  one  claims  to  br  about  dii  alien  creature 
living  in  caves  beneath  the  bottom  of  the  ocean. 
I  ie  (or  she,  it's  hard  to  tell)  gets  ticked  off  when 
greedy  industrialists  break  up  (blow  up,  actu- 
ally) a  happy  home.  Truth  is,  the  thing  is  proba- 
bly just  outraged  at  being  cast  in  this  rotten  (lick. 
S(>mething  fishy  here,  for  sure. 

♦  "What  a  drag,  you  don't  see  the 
creature  until  the  end." 

♦  "Someone    should    hold  the 
writer's  head  under  water." 

♦  "The  monster  is  tame.   The  real 
danger  is  being  bored  to  death  " 


Rain  Man 


Hate  to  fly?  Take  a  drive  with  Charlie  and 
Raymond  and  see  exactly  what  it  means  to  be 
free  and  alive.  Tom  Cruise  is  Tom  Cruise:  easy  to 
watch,  easy  to  forget  as  a  fast  car  salesman  who 
discovers  a  brother  he  never  knew  existed. 
Dustin  Hoffman  is  the  brother  who,  institution- 
alized at  an  early  age,  has  lived  a  life  largely 
protected  from  the  world  beyond  Peop^le's  Court. 
The  two  come  together  over  money  and  the 
script  begins  to  snooze  with  predictability. 
However,  Dustin  Hoffman's  acting  is  worth  the 

price  of  admission. 
»»» 


DOH'T 
BECOHE 
ZOOTLESS 

If  you've  moved 
or  if  your  area 
has  changed 
to  a  super  mailbox... 

LET  US  KHOUI... 

Call  toll-free 

1-800-372-g578 
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Beauty  is  more 
than  skin  deep 


1 1 
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tool's  resident  ijuardian  cautions  against  Itie  euils 
slandingtietuijeen  you  and  a  pretty  image  in  ttie  mirror 


Tight  Shoes: 


\ouT  tcc't  nicU  bother 
you  if  you  don't  wenr 
shoes  that  fit  prop- 
erly. 

Well-fitting,  good 
quality  runners  are  a 
good  choice  for  every- 
day wear. 

"Stay  away  from 
flimsy,  flat  shoes, 
plastic  sandals  and 
moccasins  —  they 
don't  offer  enough 
support,"  says  Podia- 
trist Dr.  Gerard  Jo- 
seph. If  you  wear 
these  types  of  shoes 
frequently,  you  may 
develop  bunions, 
hammer  toes,  corns 
and  calKnises,  not  to 
mention  ^  linful 
arches,  so 
and  aching  Kt, 

9^001  capriTIEIIIEKIIIIOISSK 


High  heels  also  may 
cause  you  grief  if  you 
wear  them  habitually. 
The  unnatural  foot 
position  allows  the 
heel  tendons  to 
shorten.  The  ball  of 
your  foot  may  also 
become  calloused  and 
painful,  it's  also  easy 
to  sprain  an  ankle. 
Here  are  a  few  tips  to 
help  you  choose  your 
shoes: 

•  Buy  shoes  made  of 
leather  or  cloth,  not 
synthetics. 

•  Check  the  width. 
The  shoe  should  fit  the 
ball  of  your  foot 
snugly. 

•  Your  heel  should 
not  slip.  If  it  does,  try 
different  lacing  tech- 
niques or  buy  heel 
•'ips. 


•  Allow  .6  cm.  of  toe 
wiggling  room. 

•  Avoid  Velcro.  It  of- 
fers less  support  than 
laces.  And  do  lace  'em 
up. 

•  Fry  several  pairs 
before  you  buy. 
C  hoose  the  ones  that 
are   reallv  comfort- 


Pitiful  Posture: 

"Sit  up  straight.  Stop 
slouching." 
Slouching  can  be  com- 
fortable —  it  can  even 
make  a  certain  state- 
ment. 

But  chronic  slouching 
leads  to  chronic  back 
problems.  "The  chest 
muscles  tighten  while 
the  back  muscles 
stretch  and  stop  sup- 
porting the  spine. 
Consequently,  the 
back  and  neck  become 
vulnerable  to  injury," 
says  Shelley  Watters, 
a  physiotherapist 
with  the  Alberta 
Children's  Hospital. 
Some  teens  have  a 
postural  problem  that 
throws  their  bodies 
off-centre.  You  might 
notice  that  one  shoul- 
der is  higher  or  fur- 
ther forward  than  the 
other,  or  that  one 
sleeve  or  pant  leg 
appears  shorter  than 
the  other.  This  condi- 
tion, if  untreated, 
causes  spinal  de- 
formities and  heart 
and  lung  problems. 
Chronic  poor  posture 
often  results  from  a 
lack  of  physical  activ- 
ity. Volleyball,  bas- 
ketball, badminton 
and  swimming  help 


strengthen  the  back 
and  chest  muscles. 
However,  be  sure  to 
exercise  both  sides  of 
your  body  equally.  If 
you  work  one  side 
more  than  the  other,  it 
may  create  an  imbal- 
ance. 

If  vou  have  back  pain 
or  find  your  clothes 
don't  hang  evenly,  see 
your  doctor.  (Or  your 
tailor.) 


Hasty 
Pseudomonas: 

Guys,  your  mascara 
tube  is  a  perfect  home 
for  pseudomonas,  a 
bacteria  that  otten 
causes  blindness.  So 
are  most  opened  con- 
tainers of  make-up.  In 
fact,  pseudomonas 
lurk  almost  every- 
where, just  waiting 


for  a  chance  to  enter 
your  body. 
If  you  scratch  your 
eye's  surface,  the  bac- 
teria may  enter  the 
eve,  causing  infection. 
Your  eye  reddens, 
drains  pus  and  hurts. 
Within  24  hours, 
damage  can  be  exten- 
sive and  often  not 
repairable.  Untreat- 
ed, the  infection 
causes  blindness. 
Dr.  Brad  Almond,  a 
Calgary  optometrist, 
recommends  seeing 
your  eye  care  special- 
ist if  you  have  a  red 
eye,  eye  discomfort  or 
changes  in  vision. 
Since  the  pseudo- 
monas present  in 
opened  containers  of 
make-up  could  easily 
invade  an  injured  eye, 
Almond  recommends 
replacing  these  prod- 
ucts at  least  every  six 
months  and  using  NO 
make-up  if  you've 
happened  to  scratch 
vour  eve. 


CACKCtS   A/t  NOT  cco«-. 


Hot  Topics 
Reheated 

If  a  guestion  is  a  good  \m\m.  it's  probably  been  askod 
before.  For  this  Undergromid  issue  of  2001.  lue'ue  dug 
deepintotheaduicefiiesforafeujprobieinstliall^eepbob- 
bingto  fhe  surface,  find  if  there's  anytfiing  else  you'd  like 
fo  knoui,  just  ask!  Send  your  guestions  to  M\  \M\.  Ihe 
Hagazine.  2410J44- 4  due.  S.UJ.  Calgary.  (1B..I2P3H4 


OMy  little  sister  is 
driving  me  nuts! 
We  share  a  room, 
so  I  never  get  any 
privacy.  She  fol- 
low^s  me  everywhere, 
and  wants  to  come  with 
me  and  my  friends.  She 
even  buys  the  same 
clothes  as  me  and  likes 
my  boyfriends.  So  then 
I'll  get  mad  at  her  and 
when  she  asks  me  to  curl 
her  hair,  I'll  only  do  half, 
then  leave.  I  want  to  be 
myself  and  not  have  a 
clone.  How  do  I  get  her 
to  leave  me  alone? 

L.S.,  Calvary 

A We  all  have  role 
models.  And  we 
all  are  role  mod- 
els. Your  sister  is 
searching  for 
building  blocks  for  her 
own  developing  per- 
sonality... and  appar- 
ently, you're  the  store 
with  everything. 
Rather  than  resigning 


yourself  to  putting  up 
with  a  pint-sized 
"twin,"  we  suggest  that 
you  start  to  praise  your 
sister  for  the  character- 
istics that  are  uniquely 
hers...  and  help  her 
work  on  those.  A  little 
"I  wish  I  had  your 
smile"  or  "how  come 
you  got  the  great  com- 
plexion in  this  family" 
now  and  then  will  actu- 
ally get  her  to  realize 
that  she  has  some  stuff 
of  her  own  to  work 
with.  You'll  never  get 
her  completely  off  your 
back  however,  and  you 
shouldn't  want  to. 

OMy  parents  di- 
vorced recently 
and  I'm  really  em- 
barrassed around 
my  friends  be- 
cause all  their  parents 
are  still  together.  How 
should  I  deal  with  my 
family  situation? 

R.D.,  Banff 


Alt's  natural  to  feel 
anxious  about  this 
subject,  but  you 
may  not  be  giving 
your  friends  the 
credit  they  deserve.  We 
all  wish  we  had  a  "per- 
fect" family,  but  few  of 
us  do.  Most  of  us  have 
family  problems  of 
some  sort.  Remember 
that  your  friends  like 
you  for  who  you  are, 
and  you're  not  respon- 
sible for  your  parents' 
breakup.  Just  mention 
the  matter  to  your 
friends  in  a  straightfor- 
ward conversation. 
They'll  take  their  cue 
from  you — whether 
you  want  to  talk  about  it 
or  not.  After  all,  part  of 
what  being  a  friend  is 
about  is  to  help  you  out 
when  you're  down  and 
need  their  support. 

OLast  fall  I  bought 
an  old  car  for  $600 
and  started  fixing 
it  up.  My  dad  was 
against  the  idea 
from  the  start  and  said  it 
was  a  piece  of  junk. 
Since  then,  he's  bugged 
me  about  it  even  though 
the  car  runs  fine.  He 
makes  me  mad;  it's  Hke 
he  can't  praise  me  for 
something  I  did  right  for 
once.  How  can  1  get  him 
off  my  back? 

A.B.,  Calgary 

Alt  sounds  like 
your  car  was  a 
good  choice  after 
all — sometimes  it 
is  hard  to  stick 
with  a  project  when  you 
feel  as  though  everyone 
around  you  is  being 
negative.  Talk  to  your 
father  about  how  his 
attitude  frustrates  you. 
Some  people  honestly 
don't  realize  when  they 


are  being  negative.  He 
probably  wants  to  make 
sure  that  you  don't 
make  the  same  mis- 
takes he  did.  hxplain 
that  you  do  take  his 
advice  into  account, 
even  if  you  don't  always 
follow  it.  If  he  thinks 
you've  made  a  mistake, 
ask  him  how  to  make 
the  most  of  it.  Deep 
down,  parents  under- 
stand that  you're  using 
what  you've  learned 
from  them  to  make  your 
own  decisions. 

01  came  into  my 
room  one  day  after 
school  and  caught 
my  mom  snooping 
through  my  diary. 
I  told  her  she  had  no 
right  to  read  it.  There  are 
things  I  write  down  that 
are  special  to  me,  and  1 
don't  want  anyone  to 
read  them.  She  says  she 
doesn't  know  what's 
going  on  in  my  life,  that  I 
never  talk  to  her  about  it, 
and  she  worries  about 
me  and  my  friends  (she 
doesn't  like  my  friends). 
Do  you  think  it  was  fair 


ot  her  to  dv  t  i 
right? 

A Your  mother  useo 
poor  judgement 
in  reading  vourdi- 
ary  —  invading 
someone's  priv- 
acy just  makes  them 
close  up  even  more. 
Consider  if  there  are 
any  grounds  for  her 
concern.  Sit  down  and 
have  a  talk  about  what 
you  feel  is  private  and 
what's  not.  Sometimes 
gaining  your  parents' 
trust  is  just  a  matter  of 
letting  them  know  what 
you  think  about  things 
— why  you  chose  your 
friends,  why  you  make 
the  decisions  you  do. 
They  may  not  always 
agree  with  you,  but  they 
can  contribute  their 
opinions  and  give  you 
support.  At  least  you'll 
create  more  confidence 
in  your  judgement. 
And  if  they  aren't  wor- 
ried you're  hiding 
something  sinister  from 
them,  hopefully  they'll 
respect  your  privacy. 
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Yacketv-lak 
Please  Talk  Baek 


Ihere's  something  about  gelling  your  letters  that  re- 
allygetsourhearlspumping.  Infacl.  at^OOIoiereceiue 
so  many  letters  that  Participaction  has  declared  read- 
mg  a  physical  acliuily  Ule're  going  to  combine  it  ujith 
talking  and  going  for  lunch  to  create  a  neui  breed  of 


triathlon 

Do  you  ever  get  teens 
to  help  out  with  the 
mago/ine^ 

A.  B.,  /3,  Fori 
Vcrtiulioii 

All  the  lime.  Our 
movies  and  tapes  are 


reviewed  by  teens. 
Several  times  a 
month  we  get  teens 
together  to  talk  to 
teens  and  wolf  down 
pizza  that  a  teenager 
delivers  to  the  ZOOT 
offices.      Even  the 


Assistant  Editor's  age 
is  a  multiple  of  13. 

Some  of  us  would  en- 
joy regular  science 
articles. 

R  H.,  W'ctii^kiwin 

( .()»)d  iik'.i,  and  we'll 
get  onto  it  as  soon  as 
we  figure  out  why  the 
water  is  going  clock- 
wise down  the  drain. 

We  ha\e  n"io\ed  to 
IX'rb\-,  north  ot  Lon- 
don, lust  thought  I'd 
tell  vou  the  hot  music 
groups  here  are 
BRC^S,  Kvlie  Min- 
ogue,  lason  Doncn  an, 
Wet,  Wet,  Wet, 
Brother  Beyi>nd,  Wr/.z 
and  the  Plastic  Popu- 
lation, Milli  Vanilli, 
Deacon  Blue  and 
Bananarama. 

Derby,  E)i^latid 

Bananarama? 
Bananarama  is  big  in 
Derby?  There  goes 
the  neighbourhood! 

I  am  a  ZOOT  freak.  I 
read  every  single 
word  in  your  mag.  I 
hope  vou  read  all  of 


this  letter  before 
throwing  it  away.  My 
best  friend  and  I  are 
having  a  bet  on 
whether  or  not  you'll 
put  it  in. 

/.  S.,  Miisi^rnth 
So  who  won? 

1  was  inv  ited  to  some 
sort  of  thing  ytui 
people  arranged  on 
December  13th.  ^'ou 
probably  thought  1 
was  an  irresponsible 
geek  for  not  showing 
up.  Idjd  showup,  but 
at  the  wrong  address. 

C.  i^,  Cal^^ary 

Well,  that  explains 
the  $10,000  we  had 
left  over. 

I  couldn't  stand 
missin'  a  ZOOT.  I 
keep  'em  all.  I  read 
them  about  twice  be- 
fore I  tuck  them  away 
with  a  lot  of  other 
memorable  things  I 
want  to  keep. 

J.  A.,  Bowiic}! 

So  it's  finally  come  to 
this  .  . .  stashed  away 
in  a  drawer  with  a 


Teenage  Mutant 
Ninja  Turtle. 

I  just  thought  I'd  drop 
a  Une  and  tell  you 
guys  how  much  I  love 
the  Personal  Day- 
timer.  I  think  the  table 
of  years,  months  and 
days  is  really  cool. 
Well,  I  gotta  go.  One 
question  .  .  .  where's 
Zits  Zantini  "the  goof 
of  all  goofs?" 

S.  f .,  Hussar 

Zits  has  gone  the  way 
of  the  dinosaurs  and 
we  are  still  looking 
for  a  new  mascot. 
Ideas? 

In  my  last  edition  of 
ZOOT,  1  was  very  dis- 
appointed. It  is  so 
BORING!  I  can't  un- 
derstand how  vou  can 
send  something  to  me 
this  BORING.  I  don't 
even  bother  to  take 
the  time  reading  and 
filling  out  those  BOR- 
ING senseless  ques- 
tions. 

Tomi,  12,  Tilly 

MMmmmmmffffzz 

Zzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 
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Ihey  say  that  in  the  future,  IDhole  cities  complete  luith  ...  |  guess  it'll  be  O.K. ...  ...  But  it's  really 

eueryone  ujill  liue  undo^ground . . .    parks,  schools,  museums  going  to  cramp  my 

mill  be  built  underground ...  hang-glidirig  style. 


mil 
PROFILE 


ARTSY 


Both:  March  6, 1972  in 
Montreal,  Quebec.  Moved  to 
Calgary  in  November  1988. 

Fdimll):  Annie,  her  grandparents  and 
her  bulldog  'Top  Hat." 
School:  So-so  student  specializing  in 
creative  writing  and  languages. 
Takes   classes:  Tuesday 
nights  it's  Spanish,  with 
welding  on  weekends. 
Character:  Funny  yet  sensi- 
tive; stubborn  yet  protective. 
Tends  to  see  the  most  interest- 
ing, if  not  necessarily  the  best,  in 
other  people.  Wishes  she  had  a 
brother  or  sister  and  can't  wait  to 
be  old  enough  for  Aunts  At  Large. 
Hobbies:  Collecting  old  family  pho- 
tographs. People  watching;  alone  or 
with  a  friend.  Downhill  skiing.  Duck- 
ing school  to  sit  in  the  spectator 
gallery  at  jury  trials. 

lleadS:  Foreign  news  maga- 
zines mostly.    Paris  Match. 
Stern.  Ruthlessly  clips  photos 
and  files  them  for  reference. 
Buys  the  L.A.  Times  and  goes 
for  espresso  with  Heavy  Metal 
Mike  on  Sundays. 
SeeS:  European  gangster  mov- 
ies. Sitcoms  .  .  .  except  Cosby 


Has  seen  Roger  Rabbit  six 
times. 

Listens:  Annie  Lennox, 
Phillip  Glass,  Prince,  Bob 
Dylan,  Carol  King,  Cyndi 
Lauper,  the  Waterboys  and 
R.E.M.   All  of  them.  And 
more.  Everyday. 

IDheelS:  owns  a  1970  Peu- 
geot  that  will  only  turn 
left.  Plans  to  get  it  fixed 
soon. 

PeeueS:  People  who  are  al- 
ways on  some  kind  of 
schedule  —  doing  some- 
thing just  to  get  it  done  instead  of 
because  it's  worth  doing. 
DacatioD:  Sununer:  To  spend  two  months  ex- 
ploring the  galleries  of  France.  Weekend:  To 
fly  to  Las  Vegas  for  a  World  Wrestling  Federa- 
tion event. 

Career:  Has  plans  to  move  to  Boulder,  Colorado 
and  produce  a  line  of  greeting  cards.  Will  actually 
wind  up  in  Pasadena,  California,  owrung  a  com- 
pany that  does  perfect  restorations  of  late-fif- 
ties convertibles. 

Saying:  "The  trouble  with  normal  is  it  only 
gets  worse." 

Philosophy:  "Life  is  an  unfinished 
poem  —  dot  a  few  (i's)  of  your 
own." 


